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| Date. : 

c His great Favourite: One tlat by his Sy- - 
cophantick Counſels Miſſeads his Prince. 
Albert. General of the Duke's Army: Always Log | 
aal and Succeſsful. 

Alexis. His Son: Captain of the Guard: 
Horatio, A Worth Courtier 12 3 
Burlardo. An old Humerous Lord: A diligent ob- 
ſerver of bis Prince's s Humonrs, and Tune 

ſerver. 5 
CI Rb The Generals Brother : * Ditzuird. 
Petri. A Captain under AP 
— Theodore, His eee We 


Gaſpil. -Enfign: : 305 | 
7 Soldiers 9 Attendant Excentiones Oe. 
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D R O L OG U 


BETWEEN 


FAME and E NVP. 


AME. J Thon N diſturber of Fleroick Songs, 
Parent of Mur and the Bero's Wrongs : 

Hatch'd up by Fiends, and by 'the Godhead Curſt, 

Bred to Rebellion, by Ambition Nurſt : 

How dar ſt thou ENVY leave thy Dark Abode ? 

Orfrom thy Horid Manſion peep Abroad ? 

In the bright. Face of Heav'n, and Fame be ſeen 

Thus te Maligne the Mightie#Þof Men : 

Thou that in Impious Minds deft ftill preſide, 

Art fed with Blood, and Countenanc'd by Pride : 

By whoſe Snares great Alexander fell": 

T hou too how mighty Cæſar Died can f tell. 

Virtue thou Hat ſt, and ſbed'ſt the Hero's Blood, 
Then gild ſt it with the vile Prerence of doing good. | 

ENV. 1 H Fame I'm | guilty of ſuch Crimes Wk 

Thy Songs are but thy Hero's Enemies: 

They ſtir ap Envy to the Is ſhe do's: 

So, Cæſar's Glories, ftir dup Ceſar? s Foes, | 
While as a Man, thy Alexander -ſtood, 4b) 

But thou had'ſt vainly puff d him to a God, 

Tm yr Reverſe; whert-ever thou doſt Py 

Ton the other Se do ſtill appear 

The Sov'raigns Beleg 5 the Soldiers Joi 

. Ambition —— But their Foe am ** 

ben King's grow formidable on the 8 

I head the 67 1475 ee, _ ln 1 

Stampt wit LI Dn Arms, {cry 

Strike, Subjects ſtrike, for Native Liberty | bo & 85-5 

When puft we e, for Tyrannnythey fab, 

Thou doſt it Envy and Rebellion cal. 

Tet never doſt the Rules of Pertue Scan, 
But look'ſt rhe Pemer, wot-the Alan. 

Hlaſt thownet Gaul's imperial Tyrant Ga 

And roxad the ſpacions Globe, his Praiſe 4-0 7 
Diaſt thou not Fame to diſtant Climes repair, 
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1 own his Merit, bus 1 


* | As, WD" an * 

* 4 J F 7 5 Nm 
A”, E. 1 71 11 
7⁵ "mighty Nations, oY ch Petty dme, 

Mie h all thy Thoufaud 3 him Great? * 


Where now is all that laviſh Praiſe beſton” 
Or H here the Pow'nto C. E o e 
Thus when inflam'd by thee 5 Hero riſe, 
With Honour pb N abo ve Humane ae, 
Againſt by Hated Praiſes [engage © «© on 
Nor want I Mifareants to work-my Re. Ve. 
When, ſuch unchecqu'd, my dire Int ent- purſues, 
What is't ſucceſsful Enyy cannot do? 

FAME J. Thou Foe to Glory, ceaſe thy ane. Takes 
The Worlds Vaſt Round hes of my Hero e 
Nations untaught in Arms, have heard afar, 
His Deeds; Deli wth the Tales of Was.. T 
Hell only cond to hit IHlanours ſtrive, 
That work with double Malice bis Diſgrace; 
Who ſt ung with Hate, Ingratitude, Eſpauſe, 
Tainting the yet Freſh Laurels on his Broms. 
But Time ſhall once ag ain reverſe bis Fate, 
And even Thau, 1 f to omm him Great! * 

EN vx. PA. Greatneſs / 2 cofifs, 
wiſh it le; 
For tho Im made the Jaſtrument of Fate, 
1 not the Perſon, but the Praiſes Hure. 
'T35 true in Albion IH, long hens eg, 
A People to Rehellian ben; and Curſtſe 
To neither God Dr Government theyine ms. | 
Nor ſatiſied with what their Sovereigns do. 
Had —— Hero en the Throne? * 


b 0 


One, that 5f ilon ſpeak frrue, the mig brief Dade had done. 


Freed em fron dla ty and Impending Fate; 
Yet was he not remanded: with 1 2 Ll LIN: 
Revil d while Ling un when Dea Unſung ; 1* 
None of A pollots: Tribe heir Har ps once frogs ah 
Nor cou d his AQtong-orbes Merit race, | 
Hi Arms above the Barren Seviblers rufe. 
Then boaſt not here thy:Durting Conquered, +. 5 be NY 
Go with thy Songs. e b GrazefubSbores. - 
Where Merit; \nd:wb&« Virtue may! 2 
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The Difpoſition of the Ri 1 
Who then returning home With loud applauſe! 7! (4D 
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, Eater Horatio, Captain. 
Hor s | 


6 Bit means cet Volleys n un. 1.47 
Cape. The Duke, my Lord, returns from View: 
ing the Soldiers : "Ti is ſaid v We are wren d wich 
a New War. | 
Hor._ And who ſhall lead our Ar 1-20 431; 3. 22 3. 
"BELT he Duke HiraſelF ”TistH6vup 6 1 now our old Lovd General's 
Hor. Tis Briggs] ould ae he old Duke long bu wel: ran 
but 6 ürtle ſtau ere, : Wwe? learn the Cauſe. 


our Did I ne er 151 you that —— The Story TE - ke: 


l General in his May of Blood, ©* 


he only Stat of this; 835 N e 
e ee, 15 


Aamir by All; 
By WH "(beſide 
or had's Det anghtwith all her 
F'er Thirteen Suns had Ripeh'd Beauties Fruit, 
her died, the cio then abroad: 
ifired from Courts - 
By the now Duke who ſought her Love and on wy 
But to Thich Ends, tas tear'd; as Wonld HK Tit 
by Generals" © $441 MIIW Cle: 5.0 - 


= e 


Searching his Honours Sore from common en I. e oe 
Be timely wara'#her-from the tices Suit... 
Aut Love, ike Hunger; wheel it 'r 03 Diem nei 


Sticks at no common Thefts to feed the Flame; 
They ſtole together ſtill, and ſtill Lov'd on: 
Until no means was left, but by removing her 
W Brother" s Seat upon the A 6 


8 C E N E. 1 Proje 1 a 1 90 


Eloquegce, by that in Lo i Do. 
frotn td Curt, Beba f fair; %%. 1 


03-954 Fane #-:.t þi, 
Sate % Sid 


Sn 
WO - 2 


Far 


Far Giſtant from the Court ind from the Prlce: N N 
Where in the laſt Ravage ſhe was loſt, 

And never heard of Trace: 7 Thirwarreferretrheny”—— a 
But when he ſrarch'd the Keine vf Fuer mf . 
You then may judge 


Hor, The Story fills me. with concern; A 4 much Merit ſhou'd 
ve laid aſide. —— Nowte ſhall hre N 


| 1 1 * Enter Farhad. g 5 MW 42 32 


* 


Bur. Health to thy wiſh — dns yours, as the time 
ſerves. 


Capt. Oh, yours good BioJere that fe ſerve the times, 


Bur. Never eSoldier in, ine, Peage e 1 you 
Can y0⁰ keep are = by, 
Dat. Ves. THE JOSE { v4, IND 2 240 V ( 


Bur. How ſhall 1 before on't? 2 7 
Capt. Why, don't tell it me. 


F A. 5H | i i | 
Bord. J hold you's a teten bang 105 1 rk 


* Bald gd lente t- Mbichet fe N 
Fe) ; ny 21 1 
Burl, Haſte, haſte, IN Tort aps. meyers, 4 


Hor. In what 7 As the = _. 33 10 11 4 {BN 


' Burl. No; no, Gentlemen, nag qatiers | won re 
mot ſtroag enough to bear ſuc hora zur Freon dh 
Hor, Nay, bak: Burſerde hen Ver kr 
prithee unfold; Does the Du Jun 
Burl. Ves, the Duke 3 Oe. 90g! 
of mine: But if the Wind 
of all his Titles and Offices 
Capt. What more? 
Buri. Pardon me chere d 


ſo _ 1 e 15 ren 1 ee MF] vo E 
apt eres a arm 
Greatacts: : Oue who LIES the Dake Br e e ikea) 
«cock; thevery North int ofa Court Compaſs, .always tan 
the Humour of his Brio, 3 "as 2404 M than? 11 2 


Hor. Tis very ſudden 009 
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913 my 79% th 
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d Feri p14 Said pe 


N viemty ori 
Capt. Iis no more ee look deors..s it it ian 
there. ma 2113 nl 01 20147 gommay cu ge 2d, ne 


7 | _ 2 
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_ How now Gaſpel, from whence? © © 
Gaſp. From the General's, I expected Orders. £4 
Cape Poor Gentleman, his Orders are but ſhort be. Rs. 
Gaſp. 1 heard it; and have been- laying my "Fi: on the _ 
| fne Lord? Heark you Captain, may a body Curſe 8 Ittle before 

eLor 
Capt. No, prithee peace Where $ your LOO: 

. Gaſp. :Matl by Ch Light, ſtark Mad, Captain. 

Capt. ] G 

. Ay, Love id, Horn Mad, or ſome Mad; pid has Pe: 
per'd him Faith: He that has Fought bravely,and to Io Grim Death 
through all his Thouſand Door is now ſhot Dead by Fire from a 

Womans Eyes! H'has chang' d I favelia for a Diſtaff, and calls upon 

bis. Miſtrefs by, e Titles; then be ſighs like A pair of, Bellows 
that want mend and Werps like a Flower · pot: He d make a rare, 
Fountain in the mitt of of a Caren. Mars has loft a Soldier of him 
that's. . Be ell acer | fit for the War mare. A 


Gap: Stretch d on à Couch Contemplating the ivigity of his. 
Miſtreſs, files ber | bs | Gogdeh, the Queen of fore rang Nimph, 
and the Devil and all Jo} 

2 Ap 49 this true? f 


bg AY 3 rrneesorher Love belle, and may alt ju | 
as 


Cape m ſorry; 1s there no Remedy D 323 
84 Faith, none that I know of, bot to get her Chalet and Lye | 
with. 9 The Wench ys 2 ſome of my Mad Blood, as wild as a. 


| r. and will provea very T rome. She I hold A. . 3 
Capt. One of Burlardo's Daughters? 1 


640 The ſame :- As very a Weather - cock as her Sire. Word my 


Lientenant had his Heart n, tis in ill hands I'm fre. 1'muft go 
Comfort him 


ws et. Do pen bes and 5 if i thou caſt draw hip huis way; þ 'tis the * 1 


*. 


e y.th 
ll try; 58 Tar nile Aft Your Lardſhip's Ser- 


van | 3 75 9 4 xit 
Hor. A Man af our (this. Bo Y 
. Cape. Oh | my 2 10 908 7257 1 55 
- — t to e Oui 22 


attendance. 9 o 2 


— * -- — 2 2 


— 


Hor. Farewel al Captain 1b. Wh be. more. wet t Eyes beser 
nee, e C Exeunt. 


e 


Re. Enter capi. Laer. N a 


5. Room for. 15 4221 21822290 af on en 
bis O! CEE eaſe m e Sabre! Kit: ee ep” 
Wound“ Frei ta's nt d Be nb 
6.05. Divine Alizda f i tel Rae ci, au my and your 
Divine Alinda's a Gi lie. B 
Lieut A Glpfitet*” * . J | 
Gaſp. Ay, do, by his Hite ln conjure thi Loving 9050 ot of 
[ tell you ſhe's, a Gipſie, an Arrant Giplie, 4 meer Witch, ab 
will Rick yo your Heart full of Plus and Needles. 
Liext. Come, no more, dear Enſign, bat ſeek to help your Friend: 


| Br he N ymph, the dear lov'd Itnage of my Eyes, 


F as uy boy = 
eta Chriftmas Pyes -% 1 think to lick hy 


| 115 0 my Kinſwoman, while thou reſolv*ſt tofollow good; Wholſöme 


Counſel, and lay aſide this Cant, this Boys play == Phoud'ft be an 
admirable Fellow to make love to a Windmil, to ſet it going with æ 


Gale of Sighs, and Wooe it into Amorous Conferencewith thy ridicu- 


Ions Poſtures; I thought to have ſpoke a good word for you; if you'd 


| Dehav'd your ſelf like a a Man; but ſince you" not be fiPd—Fareyel— 


LE HENS SL 35 


Lieut. Do but hear me. 


Gaſp, I've heard enough—my Head's as fall of your ende Love, | 
ou've ramin'd 


it into my Ears, as Boys do brown paper into a Pot-gun, and ſhot ir 


as a Stateſman's Braias of Stratagem and drubent by: 


aut; into Sighs that have made. as fair'a Report as a Demichlxerin: If 


” 43 * 1 0 em to Beſiege thy Mites 11 —'there 
houghts the Garriſon wou'd Surrender; en t ere Was not 

| hogs of Relief —— But to fold up thy ſelf like a Urchid; and Tye | 

Bropging o'er the reſults of Providence, when Natute bas Arin'd thee. 3 


at all points to Attack her Manfully, I'm aſnam d of thee 85 
Liext. It is the Misfortune of Lore. 


Gaſp. The Mistortune of a. Cuſtard — 
Love 2 make a Man ah Aſs: do's it length n his Ears to be prickt up 


; in Slavery, to Drudge, and Sweat beneath*his Burthen; and not ſeeks 


to eaſe. himſelf ? Thowrt not the firſt good Marks. man, that has: - 
ſhot at a Womans Heart and miſt it; but to lye ina Ditch and-cry,Cupi4 
me, Thou deſery ſt to run the Gauntlet, thro” an Army of Enrag'd- 
er-maids; that have been ruin d and bilk d by their Lords Hand- 
* 2 But come w—— » DI bring thee to her, and! 


„ it the Misforturie of 


— — 


— 


-llippery 


*. 


2 


% 


8 ip Aeg -ſhot . and if thou Foot then Gale 7 
Rip „ad Attack ber Vigoroully, ſer thy- laſt hum“ 
dle Fetten be for one of her Garters, and Crowp thy Love that 
Way; _ Courage Man , all Women have: a weak lide and 
. (are * d:oneway o ther. 0 
Lien. She'll not by x got to. heat nc, my palnon is growrieroubleſome 
to he to 78 5 af pit gn 1; orc 45 
Gaſp. Oons bot” the man 50 von; and hear you! till bot: Paſſolf is 
groe es troubleſome to you, by What a Fox, I know tis to. be 
done: But then you muſt reſolve to bear it — bravely, and 
not appear in Cms Livery, to wear the Fool in in the Face; however he 
- . creeps into yont Heart; look Cheerful, and ſpeak” like thy Self, ſhe'll 
like thee the better for't: He that holds Religious thoughts of his Mi- 
"Nreſs, finds his Piety retvrn'd'in'Scorn ; for while he Aſcribes* ber the 
Name of Goddeſs, ſhe certainly Entities him her Humble Coxcomb: 
Approach her as | have ſeen thee ata Couatet ſearp, and if you ſofter a 
 Rgpoile,- March bravely off: | 
Lien I'll endeavour to take your Sj; 154. 
 Gaſp. Comealong then wm lead you' 2210 on. [ Exeunt. 


ed ee 4 Wiſs Alinda, „ 
e What a 40s here about doe an Old Man ; an Old 
* — Sanger der! bleſs us en ro Perella, ar 2987 be the mn 
ont. 7 
Pet. low, con you bets merry er P 
Alind. Why what ſhou'd make me ſad, Siſter ? wor'd 105 hare me 
Aſſect— ſorrow as a great many wore do about Court; Entertain a Sad- 
My in my Looks, my Heart's: not acquainted with; look as Demure 
as a Young Heir, at his Father's Funeral; when bis Head ruhs on no- 
"thing but how he ſhould ſpehd bis Eſtate ; or Screw up my Face into 
Sorrow! like a Young Widdow,- before her Husband'z Relations, when : 
*the Dear Man Departed is the teat of bherthoughta 7? . 
Pet. ble pretty — But has not our karber a Rrong Opinion of 
our ConduQ, to truſt us here at Court? He: usd to tell us 'twas a 
ace; where even Virtue ſtood in danger of a fall. 
nen not! examin farther than my Duty, and his Vears, he 
thinks perhaps ſome Minion Cour tier will be ſmitten with us; per- 
Haps; the Duke himſelf; Old: Men have fond en now- 
we are alone; Petella, I range pe 7 l 671 
Pet. What linda 7 EH TEE en IT 
Alind. The Duke won'd like > Faith if he vou de 


. ou mad Girl 7 SF 
n Geh — 
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— - . 4 — by 
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i'my Life, if you have not ſome kind thoughts of him for all 1 


135 


Mind. Goes by. thy-ſelf; 1'd be 2 Dabche, Wi 
that Man of Power My slave 122 


TTY 
Pet. How you talk Siſter. 


- Alind. Thouart a Fool Perella, and doſt not Li thy ease 
O! There's no Chain fo ſtrong as Beauty, 
Beauty is what we fain the Shafts of Love; 25 Cupid's Quiver 1-4 


7 a Female Pride: I hope no Body heard ine tho. 


Pet. Take care Anda, the Duke's a Man of Power, and VIE 
Alind. What may he do? Can his Power change my Virtue to a 
Penſion, tack'd to the odious Name of Concubine ? Or think you, I 
ſhou'd be Ambitious to have it: ſaid; there goes the Duke's Miſtress 
while others more Satyrically give * another Name? No, No Perala 
my Beauty wou d ſooner make him an Aſs, than his Power cou'd make 
me any thing elſe ; »—— For prithee tell me, don't you think a Man 
in Love a Strange Silly Creature? | | 

Pet. Ves; If you mean Theodore your $61dier Lore. 

Alind. O! Prithee don't Name him, bg is the oldeſt radar that 
ever Woman was Troubled wien. | 
Pet. He Loves you believe; 

Alind. It may be ſo let the Man 
made me think ſo— when I ſaw him firſt, for he fix d his looks on me, 
as tho' he expected the Event of fome project from my Eyes; and took 


— - 923 
= 


a ſurvey of me; as if he meant to deſeribe me for the Seat of War; 


after which he made me a very Reverend Bow, Sigh'd, look'd Simply, 
and ſo departed. And the next News I heard of him, wWas a little 


' ſneaking Epiſtle, ſtole into my hand to tell me, that if i did not pity 
him, his Paſſion wou'd run away with him, to the next Melanchollxßx 


Brook, and make him Drown himfelf ; and yu know I was ner 105 
tender Natur'd to fuffer that. | 


Pet. Come, don't belye your Heart, I was never more in te wr 


Alind. Why truly I cart fay: Tate the Man neither; 5 In. ** hls 
being a Soldier =— _ 


Pet. Phoo, Soldiers are Men. 


| Alind. Ay, and the laft of all Ment n won'd chuſe a Hasan Sa 
But ſee my Valiant 8 Lone 5 the Jackal ether 
er. bo) . ; 


Lion of a 


ol 20 29.411} 
Fete Rather Shepherd to thav Lam; bor yu Fear you made. hi 
tame enough. 


Alnd. 1 know we ſhall be acaaly Attack by this is Blaadrbu hut 
the beſt on't is his words Wen 08” 
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ſpeak: for himſelf — | confel be 
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* 
5 1 120 
yo! i; * 0 * a" be WY 
* 4 , 89 = , 2 - . TY 
: i4 1 „ore 5 128787 1 44 


5 Sher | 
985 en h aer 


44 7 y 
1 Pr In 


of now. i bros of e 
OVes.. £5 In. Wilder 
Von es = 7 Ne and I dre e come "hither 


Si 
5 5 on I mega 1 e * you uſe my Friend 
eh ha?” a ? [to Alinda, 
And. Why, K 8616 inte 19755 
5 Likes mY ool: N 
Alind. Why then I uſe him like your Friend. | 


 Gaſp. N 5 Will the Court protect this Gentle woman? 

Alind. Why Couſin, wha U Kala ug me do he”! $a Soldier, 
and ] ſhall never be fit to car 

Sat. No No matter-Hoſley, Fe 17 the curmddgenly Citi. 
Tens, that 57 a ling and d heap'd up Muck, Muck 
Girl; Thon at mine in coſtly Ornaments, and che Fleſh- 
Pots 8 of Fg mall fatten thee. L rue Petella run off. 


eo” 
— wW4 
* 


Gaſp, How 


881 316 e 5 ö C3 
k > = ge") asl A "Eng ute, 55 2 * mee - - 87 
Gap. "Na Nay thes.” 8 1 Goet abr ar Fran back, | 
E. O Love, 1 dare not a0 her Fromns - — So 5 „ 


28 iq 14+759} : _Rerewter Gaſpil, Alinda, eiche. 5 2 
G4 By this hand you ſtir not till A e 


well ſaid Tbeodere, I. ſee thop'rt. now reſolv'd to play the Afs no 
more 1-ſaw it in OL be fooPd no Wo how | 


re it? 
Fs 


thi ; | Ie Him no- more? 
f 8 Ye N 1 5 Tp 5. 1 8 e 

As Fat Me e 
Alin. Nay, but Coufid £2 4a. 
-Gafp. 1 a3 Lomas after 


"AR OE 21 ons Wick N 2 ſoon The. | 
e eee een e W e tere 


Youknper h g T 
""ijp: No a Ubi. e 


80 
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Ave 
Why you-ſee he 11 take no harm: e 
e _ 0e V 
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Ain. wel, you will force als t6 ben my Heh; 


Know then 1 Love your F riendy Love him extreamly, 


And ſhon'd he leave me 
' Gaſp. Huh And could not this. have been done ober. 
Why, I know you Love him, Lore him extreamly too; But he 
you muſt be a Woman, a ver) Woman, and like a e, a. Cage, 
wou'd rather dye of the Sullens, than let the Poor F nee few bir 
Comfortable Note from you! — Well, and if 1 hon d be 00d NR 
— . and fetch him back, 4 won 't fell to ule fic as ou. Gay 
one? hy 
Alin. You may be ſure on't. 
Gaſp. And flirt away, and Giggle whey by b 
Bo Il endeavour. * 5 417290 1 p 171 F 8 g 
83 Very good, I'll ſee what wil be, loa, oe | 4 4525 
Alin, Go thy ways Credulous —— te | 
Novices I find, take em out of their own, bl bio ring tion. 
Pet. I've loſt the little Wit1 had, in "imagination what you can: 
mean by this! © © 1 
Alin. O] prithee hold t Tougue, Ptells, theſe Men are ſtrange 
deſigning Creatures, and hade ſd many ways to Aſſault us, we can 
never be too ſecurely on our Sts. . This wiſe Couſin of 
ours, wou d trap me into Love, of . which I own no, more than ſome 
ſmall Liking; what it may come to I Know not. | 
Pet. Why d'ye call him back then? 
Alin. Becauſe he Loves me, you beat. "And! 12 7 ſecret plea· 
fure in IG a little. oy 


1 Th 


28 A. 0 


0 1 vi Ft How 


1 —— 


Re-enter caſh, Lian. 359 2 


* What ado's here to make dds and Women Friedl: 2 55 * 
Id. —4 drawntwo Armies 14e Ke with as little trouble. 355 
Titut. Pardon me fair Anda, if t bę a Fe pet to ve BUY you i : 1 1 


I now my Paſſion juſtly is Your Sorts” bl Wants Ly 4M 
And your Diſdain, that ſhon'd the Flame remove, .. 5 3 ak N 2 8 . 


But Lights new Fires to the God of Love. l The 1 0 of 
Gaſp. Gad, well ſaid Theodore ts 414 INT Fr 
theſe pez ea 5 


e LE who can eee ab 

* * (6: 2 122. 
„ yr, FOO chic 

Las 


| 5 Bont Ou F : mar f 911 85 121 It all ' 38, FE 10 „ 
— | Ain, No, 


-% 


* 


witch 


Aa 8 to be Go, the e Pp have 


1 No, 
"os Fatal, 
ſtrength 


oor Gentleman Well it Ido Defpdir,, and try 


my own Garters, . The Sin 


p. Farewel Bieter Sweet, the 


n 1 nt | 


e e Ws 7 * * 7 


Lieut. O GD ny 


the 


e ar your Bor farewel 


' Couſin. Come along Pete,. L Ereum petella, Alinda. 
: e Wenne 2 __ 


— * - 


Gaſp. That's more than I can be be on, That Fm Gaſiit; a you 
Thudve my Lieu tenant, that 1 live and breath here, and am endu- 


ed with a emporal Underſtand 


Egad tis very like one. l 


Tien. Inhumane Maid : 8 Cruel re my stars? 2 
Gaſps Pox; there's no Stars to know*s Woman by, and yet there 


2 not all * W 


ha too, for they're meer Moonlight; 1 fancy an Aſtrologer, that 
had Studiedt all the Motions of the Planets— wou'd break his Brains, 


— 


And gr mA bed 
Their FaQious whiſpers ſtole from Ear to Ear; - R 


to find out the humour of one Woman: — But come rally. 


thy 


Routed Spirits, we'll have t other puſn for't, and if! Gon t bring thee 
Oo: nnn e ault: ras RM A 


1 


ae 
"© "Enter Duke, Coſmo e 
17 13 | 4 4 
. 1 5 * 5 R 


Dole. Obſer vd you the People Cane e SF is ei 

Coſm. IL did my Liege, and was ene e 
la Divulging Reaſons for your dread Commands. AF 
Some of the buſie Rabblecatch'd the Tale 112 wa, 


ew Inquilitive —— 


Each M Fiſt was held aloft. in Wonder, 
That one ſo late the Darling of the Realm, 
The Soldiers joy, the Court and Peoples Theme? . 


_ 
mY 
Po 


Shou d fall ſo ſoon beneath.yayr high Diſpleatire! 5 EO. 


I voicd it too amagg 


P 


a — 


- They Marvelfd, Hum'dz and 


em: 


And weigh d his Services 19 b Crime, e Fas 
Iaſinuating He held, ' 8s two appear; _ de 2 3 - 77 UN 


Some Secret Practices againſt your Lite. , be PE 0 


A. a TT 


This turn d the Tyde of Hunt N 


Duke. TWas well How bear the Soldiers r F 
Coſmo. | hade been Tampering there too, and find . 
-Stran ngely * They — TIO . 


| 
ft ** _—_ *. 


Moeck their Emp ty gau; a . 
And with different Face of Wonder then 1 a i hag WI 


oF. | a N 0 T 3 
. 7 d 
N » . - 
| - þ : . 
— 1 . . 
= 


2 
. 


2. 


e eee 
W ihere's W 2 pleaſing vl! one 2 | 
1 fear they're Ripe for Mutiny. —_ Wii ett 
Ii tty'd 'em at u diftance how they food wy N Cafe; 
; 4 Aﬀeted to your Graces Ferſon ; and fad, | Tok LS 
You've little Love but what ad paſs th N port” 
He has their Hearts and Hands, you only their Service to L 
W hich you pay for dear. | 2 | 
Duke. What's to be done? % 3 
Coſmo. Perhaps I ſeem top forward um rea,” CRIT 2 
But tis your ſafety moves in my deſigns: n 
He's of a Nature flexible Ik now. „ 
Generous and Sweet, too ſoon ſeduc'd :- Wo: 
"Tis fit you ſhou'd remove him from the Stirs, | 
Leſt their Reſentment claſn with His ©. © 
And Strike a Light not eaſily Extiogni0d. .ꝗ 8. Wy 
Communication may be dangerous, 1 + 
| He has a Houſe 7th” Country, there let him — 
| | Duke. Thank thy Advice; 1will give Orders. 
1 Coſmo, Neither do 1 like that Honour in his Son, 
| H'has more the Seeds of Active Fire in him, 
Linked in Father's Fortunes to their Hearts: F 


Gs * - 
— 
2 
| 


His Command is too Conſiderable. or 
| Duke. Twas in my 3 Ibave more. to o unol tothe: 
| Follow me Coſmo. Je .-D Exount : 


Enter Albert bear Headed and Dias. 8 e ce, 
z Soldiers: His Sword ant Armour throw b om, : 


Lf Alex. Repulsd, Viſkrae, and made the publick corn: A 
Are theſe the ways to Gtatiſie Old en e 
Alb. No more Ale x us. IP 55 1 & 
1 ſee Reſentment gathering on your Brow, 25 Hes, (WATT 
And 1 muſt Chide you fort —— *Fis ag 3 
Shou'd know his Power — Uſeleſs as 1 am: | 
Uafit to Execute the Task of Weer. 
But if he hold you worthy of his r 
Be ſtill as Faithful to bis Dread Comba; - — | 
As tho? he'd-rais'd thy Father to au Em | 
Alex. Can l behold thoſe Noble Arms thrown by 
The Glory ſtain'd you've Purchas'd with your d 
In 'thoſe Habilithents, thus torn from you, We 57 
Aud ſtand unmov'd at your Diſgraces? No; [ Throws off his Scarf. | 5 
©  -Let that Accompany, with the ſame Oath, ' A 4; * 


9 


Never 


- — 
* - * 
Aa 


V * 


F 


N er ee the wron n, bear“ . Ca Wie 
Hold it ! ow on year Prey Bir vec VETO Ms 
'And let not m Misforthnes change your Honefty ASI 

hen 1 ſhall think I Merit all 1 Suffer, 


— 4 
„ THT 


(en); 


If but one Branch of this firm Loyal trunk "Ss; 
Be found Defective As thou'rt mine, no more. 
Alex. Are theſe the Days to ſerve ig, when Rewards 
or Noble Services are laid aſide ? 
hen Sov raign Power bends it's ſelf againſt Merit, 
Aud Truth's made Tongve Ty'd by-Authority ? 

Alb. 1s this the — you ſo loudly Boaſt, 
The Generous Dictates of a Noble Soul, 
That cannot Conquer theſe Diſloyal Treats? 
Now by all the Loyalty my tough Heart holds ! 
Not all the Wounds | have receiv'd in Battle, 
Eer touch'd it nearer than theſe Rebellious Words, 


I thou woud'ſt be my Child, let Allegiance be thine. 


Enter Burla rdo. 


Buri. My Lord; 1 haves Melloge Grow the Duke. 
Alb. Tis welcome Sir — and he that brings it. 
Bir. For that my Lord; as Jour Lerdihip pleaſes. 
Alb. You fee Sir — 1 have obey'd you hitherto : 
1 have throwa off theſe Glorious Types of War: 
And this good Sword, with all the ſervice it bas done: 

© © £ Takefthe Sword, Burlardo Starts back. 

The Bloody Executions, muſt now be laid aſide, 
As uſeleſs too become, as is the Arm that drew it. 

Burl, Ha! What does he mean? This Terrible old Fellow will 
hew me to Mammocks: Wou'd | were well out of his reach. 

Alb. Farewel that— and all the bright e of War 
The Noiſe of Ca ang buſineſs of Te Court : 
To all Farewel— Now, Sir, the next? 

Al. My Lord, | came not to Survey the Brightneſs of poor, * 
Hip! $ Wedpog—: a duce on*t 'thas Tpoil'd 11 nene. 

5. 4 Wen Sir roceedl. . e 

Burl. Then thus it i — 77 

My Lorg, the Dyke by me ſends his Commands, that you forthwith 


retire to your Seat th r and steal keep: chere, until bis 


Royal Pleaſure's further 
Alex. Muſt this be born foo. 0 My-Soul. 175 


* . * ; ' * # 6 . 4 e , e 
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(5). 
4b. Ne more. ſball obey your Sir, ls gude beg gone 
it for the beſt, to chuſt the l Nes where Peace and Quiet dwell - 
I wou'd have ſeen him firſt; — thank'd him for all his Bounteous Fa- 
vours; but that ſhall be ſupply d b Prayer work 1 the Duke I 
thank him, Sir, and I (hall Thy it laddenly, 

Burl. Tis well my Lord, 1 hare no more toadd - Your Ser- 
vant. | LE. 

Alex. Will not this move you Sir? WR | 

Alb. Prithee, to what? You think the Pole 's unkind, perhaps 1 
think ſo to; yet where he might do better, tis mercy that he does no 
worſe : Where Puniſhmeat falls mort of Power tis no leſs : Merit's a 
Notion of our own, and oft a blind one. 

Alex. I have done Sir. — Here $ another Meſſenger. 


Euter n 


Alb. My Lord Horatio, Welcome. 

Hor. Wou'd | had better News Sir. 

Alb, Bring you onght from the Duke ? | 

Hor. I hope I have your Pardon Sir, To Alexus, 
It is his Highneſs Pleaſure that you detiver your Comm and leave 
the Court. 

Alb. My Son Sir? I hope heas not Offended : 'Tis true 1 am grown 
worthleſs of his Royal Favour : But for kim! Only a little Stubborn, 
ſure he's Honeſt. 

Hlor. I cannot Anſwer farther than the Duke's Command ; tis ſuch, 
and heavily laid on me —— Poor Gentleman. L Exit. 

Alex. I ſhall obey it Sir, tis fit I ſhon'd, and ſuffer too. 18s Re 
Young Horatio? 

Capt. The ſame Sir. | 

Alex. See Capr ain, how the Werld 1 may Change. 

Capt. Donbt him not Sir, he has a Noble Soul, | 
And Honours you, tho' now he be 
Wrought by the Duke's Command unwillingly to this. 

Alb. Come, bear it like a Man; nor think it ſach a blot, beende | 
takes off the taint of foul Diſhonour : : Being my Son, thou ſhoud'ſt - 
be Wiſe and ſcornit: The Duke is mov'd to this, I know he is, 
and will recover his Opinion of you: In the mean time retire, with | 


Me. 1 


Alex, Your Pardon, "JOSE PII venture a few Hours belt. 
Alb. Do: but on your Life no Diſobedience; 
Not one Rebellious Thought: And now farewel, os 
Farewel my Honeſt Soldiers — Captain farewel. Rar 
Lucio, Are the Horſes ready 7 Lucia. They 


1 


5; 7 1 
Lucio, They 1 | Fre llence⸗ 
4h. Away; I have no Excellence $ * 
1 obſerve. the Cuſtom of the Worl i | 
oaly flatters teers Greatneſs: So once again nel. 9 


— — — — — 


Alex. Farewel, moſt Honour'd, Injur'd Man; 
Too Honeſt for the Current of theſe days? 
When ſwift Oppreſſion Rules 


* 


cw + 


And Lazy Honour ſteals a Cowarls pace. 


we = ou have the Guard to 9 | 
Capt. I have, Sir. f _ 
Alex. Pray, your Company | 
by ſhall ſerve me once more before we part, 
t. I attend you. 

x. Farewel honeſt Soldiers LExit Alexus, Captain. 
1. Soldier. Farewel Sir, We'll ſend our Prayers with vou, and 
keep our Curſes for your Enemies. 

2. Soldier. By this Hilt, I cou d find i in my Heart ne er to draw it 


more. 


1. Sd, Draw itl No Sword of mine ſhall vindicate a Life that is 
my General's Foe; that I'm reſolv'd on. - 

2. Sold, Nor mine —— PII eat it firſt. _ 

1. Sold. So will ! n.; Let's 80 ſee ada our Fellon Sol- 
aun take it. 8 
2. Sd. Come along then. ESO He 67 4; e 
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SCENE Cantinwes. ; 
OO, Enter Horatio, Captain, 
N. it tertaiu, my Lord, the Enemy are in Motion? 


\ 2 
N - 
* 


by Hor, Tis certain, Sir, the Duke'is ſo adviſs d; 
And with a numerous Force bend hither ward. | 

Capt. When will the Army move then? 7 

Hor. Orders are given for the Troops to March from all Quarters ; 
And Rendezvouz near the Cie. 
Capt. Tis time: And yet 1 fear, my; Lord, our late GeneraPs Loſs 
Will W Error. Know you who ſhalt 
Command? | rn 


. oy 


Hor. It is not your fear alone, but of all about TS 
Fortune direct all for the beſt — Captain your Serva.it —— [ Exit. 
Capt. Your Lordſhip's, to my utmoſt Power — So now we ſhall ſee.. 


Enter Gaſpil. 


| How now Gaſpil, Where haſt thou been? 5. 
 Gafp. Playing the RnightErrane, Gaptainnn 
Searching, for Adventures: I ſwear not to Ruſt for want of Exerciſe , 
Tho? my Sword be uſeleſs grown, I have a Heart not made of Flint 
alone, But ſoft upon occaſion; apt to take fire at a Females Eyes. 
Look-kere Captain! Do's Mars Encourage his Votaries thus ? | 
No, ne, d, I fay, pays his Subjects beſt. [ Toſſing 4 Purſe. 
How many Wounds muſt 1 have receiv'd in War before 1 had got ſo 
much? This coſt me but one, and that a flight Scar. | 


p %. 


Capt. By Jupiter! the Rogue has been Robbing ſome body. BE as 
Gaſp. No Plunder by this Light, Captain ——— only pure honeſt - 
Contribution. ft | 4 


Capt. That's the ſame thing by another Name. 


But 


= 


wed i thou hear the News? TO» , Es ths 
Capt, Such as thou n e hayemart again, the Enemy have 


taken t the Field. 
£7, 


<4 
wx 
* 


ten Gbör Swörch let the kin This Idleneſt 
for nothing but to breed Diſenſes in the Rlodd; 1 hate it 
a Long Match, or a Barren Country: I fancy my ſelf like a Piece of 
Antic Acmour ock up in ad ald Hall. Dl A d Gauntlet 
on each ſide of me, to fiznify' the: good gat 
mall we have our General again? Who ail, ON 
"> Capt." The Duke himſelf: ls not that more a for _— 7 
04D þ Why Bleſs the Duke 3 3 ao 3 
- Capt, But — come thou ſomething in thy Hea 
© Gr Ay, and in mf Heart too; but no more: Webel 4 day 
for our old General yet. 
"Capt, Thou haſt ſpoke it all Goſul— We wen a vi the 
Army's drawn out. L Trumpet Sound. 
den News ſure — The Trumpet Sounds to Arms, 


Enter uh bah. 5 


Ho now: The News? . . 
- Officer. To Arms Gentlemen, to Arms, the Enemy come on, and 
with unnumbred Force, beat 2 ſwift footed March this way! The 
Duki has been about And given Rewards among een of ſhall 
Ty 4 immediately. 
Cor. Pray Heaven that do. How look the Salaicts * 
- . ©! Officet, Not with that Chearfulteſs they were wont 1222105 81 ſee 
- hat Spirit in their Looks, that Confidence; as when their old General 
n to lead em: The Honour'd Enſigns cling about their Staves; nor 
o the Soldiers Shouts anſwer the Mellow T rumpet *'$ Voice. 
Capt. No, no, their Hearts are full; full of their old Lov'd Gene- 
ral: They cannot yet ol him. But come tis time to put our 
ſelves upon the March: The belt is, we have the Duke with us. 
Eh Fox on't, I ſhall er N with Ty Fre Stomach. 
7 x | $7 | LE - 
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* ſome ſud- LD 
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ee ; IS LEED 
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5 
3 ies 


Fe Pa»; 


| ane 4 Courier... rr 


Renn Deze 


TOs 62 "IF 12 


orce 83 him, cop ye 


Juke. Whit 75 
war 3 
Ka 
Duke. R 


March. 0 U Exii Conrier.. 


And n6 wy Lords, Leere'my D Ons 5 to your. care: To you 
Coſmo, 1 


ſineſs of the State; Horutia to you: the care of wy * 

mily; Burlardo ſhall ſee Juſtice Executed while Pmygone.. - ;-- 

Ful. Marty will 1221 and fo your Grace ſhall find, doubt hot. 

Juſtice ! Yes, yes, I will ſee Juſtice Executed. . I 
Hor. Heav'n give ſucceſs to your Highneſs's Arms. 3 5 
Coſme. And Guard your Royal Perſon. | 
Due. Buſie your ſelf with no frars of my "eq ; 

Beſtow em in my abſence on the State. 


ET 1 — 
* - 0 — 

r al 4 c 
4 


Lon Esten Maſſonger. £2 along, 07 hut 
14 May't aa e sir, the Army is Drawn out, arid onlymits 15 
your Highneſs's Commands. TRI Hs : 


Duke, Give Orders for their March ———Petrozzss you and 


Valenus ſee the Rear brought up: Let handſome Diſcipline new whoſe 


« | r 


100 i 79 * i £8 4: ES 4 


they are: And now beat forwarde——— f. . Drums Bea 4 


3 be Ade, Petella, | i 5 £ 
Alin. What Lookings here to ſee Soldiers March; and We they'd 


have look'd if they had not March'd. What fine Words they give 


em too! Bleſſings go with you Noble Gentlemen: Good Sweet Valiant 
Gentlemen: Nay, Handſome Gentlemen. What pity tis cries another: 


On my Conſcience Girl, theſe Soldiers are e 'en like our Umbrellos, | 
never valu'd but on a Rainy-day : [ don't ſee mine among em. Here 


comes my Valiant Couſin and his Troop — let's ſtand ONT and ob 


ſerve a little. 


I 4" 9 | | 
= = , . 
.- — — - 
+ . 1 
— * 
— 
. | —_ S 


1 22.4 « Drams beat a March 
Euter Captain, Gaſpil, Soldiers; 


" Gaſp. This is the Dulleſt March we &er made Captain. 

Cat. Ay, ay; this was not wont to be | This Lagging and un- 
willingneſs in the Soldiers: They us'd to March with great Chear- 

fulneſs. Theodore wellcome. 


Enter Lieutenant. 


Lieut. Give me my Arms, my Javelin ; Beat a March. 
Let me hear nothing now but Glorious Sounds of War; 
War, War! And Vidory! Sieges and Battles“ 
No Enemy but who my Sword may reach ! 
Love'san Ignoble Foe, I'll not Encounter, 
That Wounds and can't be ſeen ; no more 
I' lye Entrench'd againſt Proud Beauties Walls; 
And Level Sighs that cannot reach her Heart. | 

Gaſp. If I thought thou wer't in Earneſt, I'd have thy Statue Crown d 
with Laurel! 4 5 

Lirut. Tis done! The God of War has rais d his Standard here, 
And driven the little peeviſh Boy from thence ! 
My Captiv'd Heart has Nobly ta en up Arms! 

And fights for Liberty! For Liberty. 

Capt. Hold in this Humour thou'rt redeem d: 
Imitate that Wiſe and Matchleſs Soldier. 

The Cords that bound Ulyſſes from the Syrens Songs, 
Were but the Noble Force of Reſolution. 

Lieut. * Twas but a Fooliſh Lazie fit of Love, 
That Idleneſs produc'l——— This noble Harmony, 
This Call to Arms! Has rouz'd my Sleepy Soul! | 
March on! [. Drums beats a March,] And Cupid now I dodefie 
thy Chains. | | | 
Let other Doating Fools their Pains endure ; 

I'll now Proclaim there is for Love a Cure. L Exennt, 


Re-Euter Alinda, Petella. | | 
Pet. Ay, you may Sigh — I told you what *twon'd come too: And 
let me live a Maid till Forty, if 1 dont think you're right enough 
fſervid —— O] There's a Secret Charm in Plagueing theſe Men a 


Uttle. S * | | >. 
I 8 3 ind, Prithee 


blow ſome Treacheroos Fire in the Soldiers: Therefo 


Alind, Prithee be quiet: le th the i, that ſcarce durſt move 
his Lips, for fear his Heart ſhou'd fly out of his Mouth? Whoſe 
Tongue ne er Coin'd his Meaning into Words butatter'd it in poor 
imperfect Sighs : So Cautious to Offend : So Humbly mine; he even 
was a Beggar ahh Loser a DI ET GT 

Pet. Ay; this is he: Won ſee, what: Mettle'theſe Men of the 
Blade are made on: Why you look ftrangely-forprizld Siſterl., . 

Alind. 1 don't know what I do — I never knew 1 lov'd him; till 


nov 'm like to loſe him. | 


Pet. A very pretty Contradiction. 

Alind. If Love ſo ſubtil be, and can Inveſt, 
And live unknown within a Virgin's Breaſt; 
With how much Caution ſhou'd the ſhun the Dart, 
And keep a double Guard upon her Heart? 


SCENE Changes. 


Enter Albert, Lucio. 


LExtunt. 


Alb. Do's the Army move this way? | 

Luc, They do my Lord; and even now appear in fight: Paſſing on 
my way Homeward, Il croſs'd through ſome o'th* Ranks; when on a 
ſadden the Soldiers knew me, and gathering from' their. Poſts, the 


hemm'd me round: Then ask'd me kindly, (ſome with Tears in he f 


Eyes.) how their General did? I thank d 'em, and told em you were 
in pei fect Health: At which, they raisd their Voices thrice in loud 
Hvuzza's : Reſounding to't your Name. This took Fire, and ran thro” 
all the Line: Nor were they huſh'd, while I remain'd. in hearing. | 
Alb. Poor Men they lov d t Well. 
Luc. I wiſh the Duke find no wor ſe effect my/Lotd? _ 
Alb. Pritnee what 'worte ? or tons 


SES 


Enter Alexus. 


80 Alexus; I was ſending for you. | 
Alex. 1 am glad then my Duty has prevented you Sir. : 


Alb, Tis what thy Duty muſt prevent: It ſeems the Army March 
r | 


Alex It ſeems they do Sir. | | | 
Alb. 1 fear'd thy Stubborn Mind, Alexus, thy high and Headſtrong 
Ambition, taking this opportunity, wou'd make thee deſperate And 


re 1 wou'd Com. 
mand your. ſtay at Home. L | 
Alex. ls this it—Irather hoped ſomething had trul 


Wr ſtirrd you to 
ake Revenge — Reyenge; on this ungrateful Maa ! / AUT you to 


Alb. 


e 
Jb. On thy doul no more. N 
Alex. No more! Let me be ever Dumb then . 185 


Yes ungrateful Prince, 1 a, and dare repeat 12 


Not Revenge it. 

Alb. How Fruitleſs tis to Inveigb againſt Folly, oben Community 
takes away the Sence, and Example the Shame! Prithee Aexns ; Now 
I pray to thee. 

Alex. I have d one. 


Enter Servant. 


Seru, My Lord here are Mengen from the Army. 

Ab. What bring they? | 

Serv. In Brief, my Lord, they relate there is a Tumult among 
the Soldiers; Who unhappily Marching ia ſight of the Houſe ſtop, 
and will move no further : Not all the Dukes Threats; or Commands 
can ſtir em: The Foe comes rolling on like a Torrent and there 
they'll ſtand they ſay, and let them Burn _ Towns before his rer, 
unleſs you come to Lead 'em. 

Alb. Lam ſorry for this Rudenefs- 

Alex. You had beſt go Sir. 

Alb. Perhaps 1 wou'd toQ — what then? 

Serv. There's one brings Letters from the Duke too : That Intreats 
yoti to come to the Ang and ſet all * and more oy _w of 
Mouth your Lordſhip:wilt hear.* - If x d Ai 118.3. 4's: 91 

Alb. What Officer is it? vi H r 
Serv. One of your efiiCoptalns they Lord; \One- who the Ouke 
thought wou'd'have'moſt power to prevail: 'Tis the Valiant Captain, 
your Lordſhip's Friend, Pattozzs,” * | 

Alb. He? An honeſt Man, I muſt Embrace bim: 5195 
Come Alexus-—- he is your Fried.. 

Alex, | ey ſo: NOR fas e tha 6a gre us Day: 

£ Exe unt. 


— 


8 c E N E Changes 2 Fil. 
Eme 4 Hilke, ee 49 ere to: 


ag GY 


* #1 4 0 


Duke. Are they ſtill ſo Mutitous? en e 
. © Offic. More than ever Sir — they 5 Ranks and fy fn Num- 
bers toward his Houſe: No Command,” nor Severity Aws em; the 
Ns 7 draw near, and all is loſt, unleſs we have ſome help. 
Vale. Are the Meſſengers ret yet that we ſent ? | 
D 2 Offic. Not 


— — —  — — 


— L 


3 (20) | 
Offic. Not yet, an't pleaſe your Highneſs - but much 1 feat he will 
not come: ai denen TY $0 72 O74 
Duke. | fear ſo to—— fure there is ſometbing in this Man, I 
ought to Love and Reverence : His Services deſerve above the Barren 
Recompence of Praiſe? *Bove the Reward of tinſild out-fide Honour, 
Upon whoſe ſingle Bravery, a Prince might careleſly.depend, and fit 


ſecure at Home I ever found him Honeſt: Yet, there is ſome- 
thing will not let me look truly on him. + , {Shout mithin. 


Euter ove of the Dakes Gentlemen. | 


How now ! What ſhout is that? It ſeems of Joy. 
Gert, The General Sir, the Brave old General, 
k unexpectedly arriv'd 7th Army! NS ve 
At which the Soldiers ſtruck with ſudden Joy, - 
Throw up their Caps and Voices to the Clouds; 
High as their General's Praiſe aſcend their ſhouts ; 
And a new Spirit reigns in all their Looks : 
They now cry ont to March. 
Duke, There's for thy News 


remember me farther. 
Enter Captain. = 


Duke. So Captain ; what Arts did you uſe to move the General ? 
Capt. None My Lord, I knew his Nature better. 
I told him, 'twas your poſitive Command, 
His Country's Safety; his own Honour call'd : 
And when l told him that, he ſprung from off his Seat, 
Forgetting Age, and all his other Slights; 
Active and Ruddy as the full Cheek'd Morn, 
Swelling with Rage, he knit his Martial Brows, 
And ia a kind of Anger ſnatch'd his Sword. 
Duke. And where's Alexus? . 
Capt. By his ſtrict Commands, brought with him Sir. 
Duke, Go then, Commend me to your General; 
Tell him, I hold this his laſt AQ of Loyalty 
Deſerving of the higheſt Praiſe, and beſt Rewargs : 


And but for that it wou'd impede our March, 
1 ſhow'd be glad t' Embrace him on the way. 


Cape, 1 mall Sir. T Exeumt. 
| L Shout within —— Of Long Live the General, 


! 


LY 
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| Eater A Alexus, Lieutenant, Gaſpil, and Soldiers, 
| Crowding roand Albert. 


Ab. 1 thank my honeſt Soldiers Loves; 
And tho” I was diſpos'd for ſofter hours, 
Deſigning ne'er to Caſe this Body, more 
In ſhining Arms, yet now my Honour calls : 
My Country's ſatety calis once more to Head you; 
I hope to Lead you to as good a Fortune. 
Lieut. Here's not a Face that has a doubt upon 't, Lead on Sir. 


K Sold. Lead us thro” Flakes of Fire; we'll follow our brave Gene- 
ra 


2. Sold. Or Sacrifice our Lives to the laſt Man. 
Gaſp. Ay; lead us to Hell-Gates, and ſee who'll ſtay behind. 


Alb. Enough ; I know you Valiant Men and F aithful; whoſe Swords 
are ſharper than your Tan 


» 


Enter Captain. 


Capt. The Duke Sir commends him t' you, and wou'd be glad to em- 
brace you in his Tent. 
Alb, | thank his Highneſs and ſhall attend him: — Alexus, you and 
_Pattozzi give orders for the March — let Scouts be ſent abroad, 
And now, once more I come to try my Fortune. [ Exeunt Albert. 
| L Soldiers Huxza, Drum beat. 


Manet Alexus, C aptain. 


Capt. Sure the Duke will look Nobly on him: I hope this will 
have ſome good effect. 
Alex. *Tis to be hoped indeed — but till I fear the worſt: 
There is an old Spleen lodg'd in the Duke's Breaſt; 
Pray Heav'n the old Man meet it not at laft : 
A cauſe, 1 think 1 need not haſh it up, 
That blinds his Service, and quite puts out the Eye of Favour. 
Capt. I know your mind, but ſtill I hope the beſt : | 
The Duke is Noble in his own Thoughts and can forget. 
Alex. I think he wou'd too, but for ſome about him: 
Thoſe Fleſh- flies, that taiut his Noble Nature 
Unmettled Urones, that hum and buz 
About the Hive of Greatneſs, to rob it of its Hony. 
kay time will ſhew it; and there's an * fs Xe 


— 


125 


I'll ſhew my Doty, aud chen come what will, 
Capt. You ve ſaid sir, Let Fortune GroWit the Rs 
.Q L Drums beat a March. 


ACT. oy 
SCENE a Table Pen and Ink, a Chair, 


Enter Burlardo. 


W EL L, little know they that do not deal in state, 
How many things there are to be. obſer vd, 

Which ſeem but little; yet by one of us | 

{ Whoſe Brains do wind about the Common-Wealth ) 


Neglected, cracks our Credits utterly. 1 am now to conſider the Great 
Poſt 0 Duke has 255 me in. io 


, * 2222 Dy *Y % ; 


Servant, My Lord, there are fome require acceſs to you, about 
weighty Affairs of juſtice. | 
Bur. Look you there — well, the Duke made perfect choice of me 
in that; his highneſs knew my Talent to a Hair — Admit em, let's 
hear what they have to ſay... [| Exit Servant. ] Burlardo thou art 
Honour'd, and Loyalty ſhall Inſtruct thee in the Miſtery of Juſtice ; 
Appear like thy ſelf — a Great Man —— They come. 


e | Seats hineſeif i in the Chair. apes Lei 


%% © w» 


Enter two 1e and Guard, with 4 Perſon in C Mah. 


1. If. Your Lordſhips Servants, being made acquainted, my Lord; g 
with the great place of Truſt you fill at preſent in this wiſe Goveri= 
ment; we have, by the Anthorlry plac d in us, brought 4 Per ſon bez 
fore you to be kamin d. 

Bur. True Gentlemen; Lam Honour'd with the Duke e Fleaſure here 
at preſent. Pray your Buſineſs? _ , 


1. Inf. My Lord, I thick we 2 . d the woſt 6 hoy Tray- 
tor that ever "the World Heid. ORs 56 


4p 
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| Burl, 


5 (9) 888 
url. Vou liave- done well, your Diligence merits from the Govern 
| Ment : and gou O tuntiut, for I:-knowiyou well, | || [the Priſoner. 
| who have aſliſted in this Diſcovery, your Service to the State ſnhall no 
go unrewarded: I always thought you Loyal, and am glad you hav 
now confirm'd me in that Opinion, Give me your Hand. 

t. of. Why, my Lord, this is the Traytor. | | 
. Burl. How | Keep him off —— a Traytor ! D fend me from him — 
what a horid look he has! l'd not have touch'd him for my whole 
Eſtate. 1 thought he was a Traytor when | firſt ſaw him. | 
Priſ. My Lord b 
Burl. Peace Sir — no doubt the Devils at your Tongues end to 
furniſh you with Speeches : But 1 have no Ears open to the Adder's 
voice. What are the particulars you charge him with ? 

R 2. Inf. Open and apparent Treaſon my Lord — ſpoken without 

ame. | | | 
- 1. Inf. Nay, without fear my Lord-—and ſo we both can Witneſs. 
Burl. What were the words ? 

2. Inf. In brief theſe my Lord—he ſaid, in both our Hearings, and 
many other Honeſt Men — That if his Plot ſucceeded, he wounld be 
greater than the Duke himſelf. | TY 

1. Inf. Plot my Lord — D'ye mind that? | 

Burl. Treaſon !/ Treaſon! Horrible Treaſon! What can'ſt thou 
ſay? Though thou deſerv'ſt juſtly to be Hang'd with ſilence, yet 1 
allow:thee'to ſpeak ; be brief. 

Priſ. My Lord, I hope you put no Confidence in theſe Men; Men 
did I ſay? No, Devils! That like the Arch Serpent, Sculk up and 
down the Earth, ſeeking whom they may devour — Theſe are the 
Hornets, that ſucking Poiſon out of Roſes, Sting the Duke's Ear to 
death. If you wou'd ſeek for Treaſon, my Lord, it muſt be among 
Great Men; ſuch ſhrubs as I am, are only fit to be Hang'd for't. 
There's many that creep into the Puke's Sleeve, and wear his Smiles, 
are deeper in the Plot than I: Look for them, my Lord, and let me 

paſs; an Idle word, and but a Wiſh at moſt: A harmleſs Wiſh, not 
to the l hs rl Ks OE tn, 
2. Inf. Obterve my Lord, he owns a Plot; but ſays there are ſome * 
deeper in't than he. . e 
I. Inf. Some Great Men, my Lord; Let him be had to the Rack to < 
make him Confeſs. . | | 
. Priſ. Confeſs your own Treaſons you Black Impoſtors, the Frauds 

and Cheats ye Palm upon the State; who with corrupted Villany — 
Evesdrop Talk, and turn it to Mens Ruins; damning up the Duke's 
Mercy with Malicious Lies: Confeſs this, ye Butchers of the Com- 
rn | a +10 3, 5 | mon - 
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| J)) —8 
mon-Wealth, that ſell Mens Innocent Lives for wicked Lucre : And 
like vile Leeches, ſuck the beſt Blood of the People my Lord. 

Burl. Peace Sir — : 

1 Inf. Let's Gagg him, | 

2 Inf. Peace, and hear his Lordſhip. | 

Burl. Such has ever been the ſweet Clemency of my Gracious Maſter 
the Duke, to all his Subjects; that l had thought, and thought I had 
thought wiſely, that Malice wou'd, long e'er this have hid her ſelf with- 
in her Snaky Den, and turn'd her fting againſt her own Heart: But! 
well percieve, ſo pernicious are the Hearts of ſome, that they cannot 
forbear ſeeking their own Deſtruction; not only, where they have never 
receiv'd Injury, but where they have otherwiſe met with Benefits. 
Such and no better is the buſineſs before us. 

2 Inf. Heas Excellently ſpoken 

1 Inf. He'll wind a Traytor I warrant him. 

Priſ. I beg your Lord ſhip | 

1 Inf. Peace again Sir—— it becomes you. 

Burl. But ſurely methinks, ſetting aſide the touch of Confcience, 
and all the inward Convulſions 

i Inf. He'll be Hang'd, I know by that word. 

Priſ. My Lord, what 1 faid —— 

Burl. Hold thy Peace thou canſt not anſwer this Speech, no Tray- 
tor can anſwer it ; and becauſe thou canſt not anſwer this Speech, I 
take it you have confeſs'd the Treaſon : Therefore take him away un- 
til a fitter time : 

Priſ. Your Lordſhip would do well to conſider firſt —— 

1 Inf. Silence Sir. 

* Burl. Take him away, I ſay, and keep him cloſe: Lock you Pinion 


him, and take his Money from him, leſt he ſwallow a Shilling and kill 


himſelf, thereby to prevent Juſtice. 

Priſ. My Lord, I humbly 8 

Burl. Take him away, I ſay. 

1 If. Away with him Guard — Go ſir, get on before — I kope to 
have the pricking you on i'th Arſe with a Halbert &er long. 

© Exit Guaid, with the Priſoner. 

Burl. What more have ye Gentlemen ? 

1 Inf. Several my Lord; but that it do's not become a Great Man 
to ſit too long; Waiting and Attendance gives People Opinion of your 
Capacity; and the leſs Buſineſs you diſpatch, the Greater Man you 
will appear my Lord — What we bave farther, ſhall attend your 
Pleaſure till another time. There is a Knave, whoſe Crime we cannot 
make amount to Treaſon, tho' it be deeply as Malicious and full of 
Venome. We have trac d him thro! various Meanders, and find him 


— 


{ 


RAT 


E | 
to be the Author. of a Scandalous and Libellous Paper, affix'd on the 
Palace Gates; call'd, A Petition of Gameſters and Bankrupts to be 
made Courtiers; that they may have the greater liberty, to bubble 
Men of Quality, and live above their Debts. 

Burl.-t hope the Law will find him a Rope—— What elſe ? 

1 Inf. The other, My Lord, are more trivial; but as they muſt 
paſs Your Lordſhip's Cognizance ; There's a new rais'd Captain, 
that ſhou'd have march'd with his Company, making his Campaign in 


a Suburbs Bawdy Houſe: And a Citizen's Wife, that was taken at 
Court with her Husband's Money about her. 


Burl. They ſhou'd have ſent her home without it. 
1 Inf That was done to their hands My Lord,— for ſhe had loſt moſt 
of it at play, to a Great Counteſs 6f her Acquaintance there. 


Burl This muſt be look'd into; *tis enough to break the Backs of 
very Able Citizens. | 


1 Inf. If it have no worſe Conſequence My Lord. 


— 


2 


Enter Servant haſtily. 


Burl. How mow. !— What's thy News? 

© Serv. Great and Glorious News My Lord - Your Lordſhip muſt to 
Court immediately : The Duke's Trumpets arealready within hearing 
of the City ; the Enemy, are beaten My Lord, totally beaten ! His 
Grace: No; The Old General l mean has paid 'em off. The Day had 
elſe been loſt; the Duke was twice unhors'd, and twice reſtor'd by 
him: The People cry out nothing but Albert! Albert! 

© Burl. There's a General for you. I knew if he went not! Well; 
there lives not a Heart ſo Brave and Loyal.— Gentlemen, you will 
take e time——— I muſt away: Such a General! 

. Both Taf., We ſhall take our leaves My Lord. Exeunt. 


0 26 0 
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Trumpets ſound, Shouts mithin. 


Enter Duke, Albert, Alexus, Coſmo, Horatio, Burlardo, 
Captain, Guards, Attendance: The People Hill ſhouting, Long 
live the Duke, and Albert, Albert, and the Date: Huzza ! 


Duke, The Duke and Albert, Albert and the Duke! 
Still their Notes higher, at leaſt ſounds Albert's 
Name than mine—— obſerve you Coſmo ? 

Coſm, 1 do an't pleaſe Your Highneſs. 

| Let's ſee the General ! 0 55 greſſing 
Rabble within The Saver of his Country! Hazza. A between the 

The Terror of our Enemies Scenes. 

Duke. Then I am nothing it ſeerns, and ſtand but for a Cypher a- 
mong 'em. 5 

Coſm. Mind 'em not Sir, they're drunk with Joy; and forget them- 
ſelves. Go, good People—— get you to your Homes, and raiſe 
your Voices there, you've done ſufficient now; illuminate your Houſes ; 
light the Streets with Bonefires, and let the Bells 6. 05 you ſhall. 


have Money given among ye to drink the Duke's Health. © 
| Rab. Ay, ay, the Duke! Long live Brave Albert and the Duke 
Huzza. | | "Ex. Kablle. 

Dake. Before me ſtill; they ſhew-their Love abundantly. 

_ Byrl, Your Grace conceives the Occaſion, and ſuch an Occaſion, 
Thanks to Your Highneſs, and our Brave General, our Viftariqus 
Genera}, the Beſt, moſt! Abſolute Soldier &th World 3 except pour 
Grace. | 

Duke, There's an Exception wrung out. 

Burl. Your Grace's Leave obtain'd— My Lord——'[to Albert 1] 
That I ſhou'd ſay ſomething, there is nothing more certain; but that 1 
- ſhall not in regard, trouble Your Lordſhip with Long Speeches, ſince 

all I cou'd ſay, wou'd infallibly fall ſhort of Your Lordſhip's Juſt 
Praiſes. N 

Capt, There's a Speech ! TT 
Alb. I thank you Sir, I have done but what became my Honour and 
my Duty. BEES 

Burl. And in that Duty, My Lord deſtroy'd our Enemies, thoſe 
Enemies that wou'd have deſtroy'd us; raviſh'd our Wives and Daugh- 


ters : 


-— 
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ters: Some Men have fall'n ſhort in't, and yet done their Duty; but 
never Your Lordſhip! ö LCoſmo ſeems private with the Duke. 
Alex. Obſerve you that Waſp in the Duke's Ear, Captain ? 

. Capt. Ido Sir. 


Alex, There's more hangs by'it. 
Coſmo. Your Highneſs will do well in't;—— leave the reſt to me - 
Make way there for the Duke. [Exrimt Duke, Horatio, 


Guards, Attendance. 


Burl. My Lord,—— Iam My Lord, Your Lordſhip's moſt Humble 
Servant. KR | | LExit. 


Alb. Gone! | 

Coſmo. My Lord, you muſt not take it ill; the Duke being ſeiz'd 
with a ſudden Dizzineſs, is retit'd for a ſhort Space to his Cabinet 
And entreats Your Lordſhip in the mean time, to ſee his Liberality di- 
ſtributed among the Soldiers: Nor will His Grace be wanting, to find 
out ſomething proper for Your Lordſhip's particular Acceptance, on ſo 
Great and Glorious an Occaſion. 


Alb. I ſtand much bounden to Your Lordſhip : Pray thank His Grace. 
I hope there is no Danger. | | 


_ Coſmo, No, no; only a little fatign'd, —— He ſays he has not 
flept well theſe Two Nights,— Your Lordfhip will excuſe 


me. CExit Coſmo. 
Alex. What a Poor Trick do's this look like. - 


Enter Gentlemen from the Date, ſome of the Guard loaded with 
ey | oney. 


Capt. Pray urge it not to him Sir 3 ler's ſee a little more firſt, I hope 
for the beſt. 


Meſſ. Here's Money from the Duke my Lord; for every Company 
4 Double Pay. | 

Alb. Tis well Sir — Go Alexus, draw the Officers together, and 
fee it diſtributed: I have an Old Wound, that with ſome late Cold, 
gives me a little Anguiſh: Give my Love among em, and tell em; If 


they will come and ſee me they ſhall be welcome. Captain your 
Servant. : | | 


Capt. Shall I wait on you Sir? . 
Alb. No, no, it needs not be; when you have diſpaich'd, I ſhall 
be glad to ſee you: [Exit. 
Alex. Come Sir, pleaſe you to follow us with the Money. LExenn'y 
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SCENE changes. 


Enter Alinda, Petella. 

Pet. Ah! Poor Alinda, never boaſt 
Of Charms that have thy Conqueſt loſt : TC)Jsinging. 

Come, prithee cheer up Siſter !— 1'l] vow, either leave this ſullen moo- 
dy Humour, or Il] turn Renegade and leave you as the Man has done. 

Alina. Pic; thou art ever bringing that in. 

Pet. I muſt confeſs, tis moſt Tyrannical to mention a thing ſo often; 
in which, I muſt needs be aſſur'd, you take fo little pleaſure ; when I 
conſider, that you've ſcarce talk d of any thing elſe ſince he went: ;— Nay 
nor I believe dreamt of nothing elſe neither. 

Alind. You're miſtaken, I've never dreamt of the Matter. 

Pet. Why, then as I am a Maid, and that's a bold Word; no longer 
ago than this very Laſt Night, did you take me in your Arms; me 


your Loving Siſter, and thus preſling me to your Tender, Soft Boſom, 
cry'd, Oh Theodore! 


Alind, 1 can't help what I doin my Sleep. 


Pet. No, nor what you do when you're awake neither o' my Con- 
ſcience; if you cou'd, you'd never have confeſs'd the Uneaſineſs of 
your Heart this Morning, and -oa tabs it again before Night. 

Alind. Why what did I confeſs ? 

Pet, Love, Love, Child; downright Emergent Love; whiſper'd 
with Fear, and breath'd out in a Sigh : Shall I tell you. be you ſaid? 
CAlinda frghs.] Nay, don't ſigh again, then you'll raiſe my Pity 

cis time to leave that off: Come, come, the Man's rturn'd agan ſafe 
and ſound; unhurt by any Power but that of Love. 

Alind, Wou'd thou cou'd'ſt make thy Words good. 

Pet, Ob, I'll warrant you; Cypid never draws his Arrow out fo 
gently, but he leaves the Sting behind; which will have the ſame ef- 
tet, when the Cauſe is once remoy'd. Lore and Honour, like Two 
Great Generals, have their Alternate Sway; and when the God of 
War lays the Cudgels down, the God of Love won't fail to taxe em up 
again. 

Alind. Well, you will force an Open Confeſſion from me Petella; I 


do love this Soldier, and can't helpic , But doſt thou think we ſhall ſee 
him again. 


Pet. Think! Ay, more than think; Um ſure on'e: Come let's walk: 


into the Garden and Il] tell thee ; Pre laid a Plot to draw him here, 
and then fear nothing - 


For Love's ſoft Fire, that may be ſmother'd lies; | 
Will light again at the fair Author's Eyes. | CExennt? 


SCENE 
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k SCENE changes. 


* Enter Alexus, Captain. 


Alex. Did I not tell you Captain; did I not propheſie ? 
Capt. Come Sir; I hope yet they mean to crown his Service. 
Alex, With a Ruſh—— Pray Heaven they mean him fair, 
The Slight is too apparent : You'll not believe, 
But you ſhall ſee, if ſomething worſefollow not; 
Some Miſchief, this is but a Prelude to. 
Capt. Wrong him, they dare not ſure - 
Wou'd they be Devils at a time like this? 
Juſt when h'has ſnatch'd the Dagger from their Throats, 
And ſav'd em like Lambs from the devouring Wolf? 
Alex. They that want Honeſty, ne'er want a Time 
To work their Miſchiefs in,—— 
I fear, I ſay; and fear you'll find it too, 
There's ſvme too buſie ſtill in the Duke's Ear; 
Tomean my Father well—— Thoſe gilded Waſps 
That ſuck the Daily Sweetneſs from his Morning Vertues, 
And crop his Favours like freſh blooming Flowers : 
But I have done, till Time convince you. 


Enter Lieutenant, Gaſpil. 


So Gentlemen — what ſay the Soldiers? How receiv'd they the 
Duke's Kindneſs ? 

Lieut. Faith, poorly Sir, very poorly— Some daring Fellows ſpoke 
it out, and cry'd—— Where's the Triumph we ſhould have? Is this all? © 
Pox o this Dirt; do they think we Il ſell eur General's Honour thits? Others 
ſhook their Heads, and ſaid nothing. — What means this Sir, may 
preſume to ask ? I bear a Whiſper, things are not carried fairly. 
Alex. Not well indeed; the Duke's not well, the Court's not 
well, and we muſt be ſick for Company. ß 

Ga/p. Plague, had the Caſſoc ſꝶ come, he Mou d have cur d em pre- 
ſently : He wou'd have cool d heir pamper'd.Livers for m. 

Lieut. Not well? Poxo' this Miltery—77, where s the General? 

Alex. At home; if he be ſafe there. e 5 
Lieut. If he be ſafe ! Why, who that has ever heard of Honeſty, 


dares harm him ent CUT 1477 Dug 12 29 1 
' Alex. Thoſe that love him not, love not his Services. 

Thoſe who with Envious Tongues peyſon his Honour, |, , 

And turn it to his Ruin: | Dent, 


(30% 
| Lieut. What's to be done then, muſt we tamely ſee' ? 
Gaſp. Ay, ſhal we ſtand ſtill and ſee em wrong him ? Good Dear 
Sir, Jer s do ſomething; I am ina rare cue for Miſchief. | 
Lieut. Gad as he ſays, Pm in a rare cue for MiſcMef ; z I've been in 


love lately, and ſuch a one 

Capt. Seldom gets out on't; take care Theodore. 

Lieut. Wou'd I cou'd defie the Enemies of my General as well, they 
ſhowd ſmoke for it: — If there be any Brave Deſign Sir, I'll put a 
Hand in. 

Capt. So will I, fo will all. 

Gaſp.- A Hand 1 Gadzooks Pl] put a Head in,. —— Pl1 be hang'd | 
* him to do him any good; do but tell me how I ſhall DR, de- 
erve it. 

Lieu. Well ſaid Gaſpil. 
_ Ay; good Sir, do but ſet me on, and I'll play 'em ſuch a 

ic 

Alex. Prithee be quiet; thou'lt go play fome mad Prank will ruin 
all, Let's ſeparate and meet anon, to night we ſhall ſup with kim 
then we (ſhall hear more, and as the Dice run. 

Gaſp. Run! Let 'em ſhew fair play or look to't; 

Dare "ha but hurt One Hair, One Silver Hair, 

And that ready to drop off his honour'd Head, x 

We? ſpoil the Growing of their Beards for't : 

Come Theodore. LExeunt. 


— 


Enter Duke, "IN 


Ceſmno, Now Sir, you ſee the End to which I always counſelPd. 

1 . So powerful grown! What do 1 hold then but an Empty 
ame: 

Coſmo. Pray Heaven it ſtop there Sir: 

You'll find he'll grow with every feaſon'd Shower, 

If ſuffer'd thus; till like a Youthful Plant, 

Fed by the Mag n, and water'd with it's Dew, 

He ſhoots too high for all Your Highneſs Power. 

To what end elſe are the Soldiers feaſted, and made on ſo ? 
This Night he holds a great Banquet, to which 

They're all invited : And much [ fear | | 

Some Miſchief will enſue. 

Duke, A Banquet ! 

Coſmo. Ves Sir,-—— and all his Officers are bid to't. Bis, 1 more 
than your's indeed then let Your Highneſs think, what Talk will 
oh there, thoſe that dare almoſt openly en you. If that prog 
all. N 


. 


—_— 


_. 
Coſm. *Tis fit they ſhou d be prevented, make a viſit there in per- 
ſon, Sir, immediately, and forbid their Lewd Aſſembly ; you'll find 


there's more hangs by it than you yet imagine, 
Duke. | ſtand advis'd; we'll go forthwith. LExeant. 


SCENE changes. 


Enter Albert, Servant. 


Duke. What's to be done ? 


Alb. The Duke coming to viſit me 3 
Serv. So I heard at Court, and made the beſt of my way to tell 


Your Lordſhip. 
Alb, *Tis well; go get a Banquet ready, and trim your ſelves up 
handſomely ; let every thing be ſuitable to the Occalion. [Exit Servant. 


Enter Burlardo. 


— 


Burl. My Noble Lord, Your Lordſhip's Servant; I am my Lord, 
honour'd with the Duke's Commands, to tell you, his Highneſs is 
coming to viſit you. | : 
Alb. Is he at band Sir ? 
. . Burl, No, my Lord, he's a Foot, heas left his Coach, and takes the 
Gravel Proſpe@ to Your Lordſhip's Seat; commends the dulcid Situa- 
tion and Magnificence thereof; ſays, Were you not one he lov'd well, 


ſhou'd give, but in the Sincerity. . | 
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SCENE changes. 


Enter Lieutenant, Alinda following, 


Lient. Fly from Alinda Young and Fair, : | 
Fly from her ſoft engaging Ar. | [Sings 
Alind. Ol My Heart, I could tear it out, tear out that Tongue 
that has betray'd it. Falſe Man, are theſe your Vows! 
Licut. No faith, they are not; thoſe were Tender, Fooliſh, Loving 
Vows; Vows of Eternal Adoration, made to a Saint, but ſore it was 
not you, that ſtill was deaf to all my poor Petitions, and let *em pe- 
riſh with the Breath that made em. LE. apt e 
Alin. No wonder they were fruitleſs, becauſe falſe; is therea Preſi- 
dent for Love once true, that ever chang'd ? | . 
Lieut, | can't tell that; but if they've no better luck than I, a Bag- 
gage Horſe is a Creature bleſt with Comforts to a Lover: They ſay it 
is a Pleaſure mix'd with Pain, the Bitter I have felt, but ne'er the 
Sweet ;— — How have I. waited! Watch'd beneath your Window: 
hung there às Hermits to their lonely Altars, in purſuit of Heaven | 
You were the Heaven! ſought, number'd the fleeting Minutes with my 
Sighs, and told my Paſſion to the freezing Winds : A Beggar's Life 1 
had ; nay, I had the Beggar's Curſez A Needy Alms, and a Diſdainful 
Look. | . 
Alin. It is a Duty that we owe our Sex: The Brighteſt Quality our 
Virtue holds, not to to be cheaply won. Fd ene nl 
Lieut. It is a Pride, a ſelf. affected Pride, to have Mankind your 


Slaves, and keep 'em ſo; a Tyrant's ſhort Reign, is Mercy to't- You're * 


of a little 8eauty proud; proud to believe, you can beſtow thoſe Joys 
will doubly recompence the Pains you give, when thoſe who know it 
better, wou'd not pay down your Price again, to have it trebled in 
the Sum of Love——— Ves Alinda, I have, loy/d you, lov'd you 
beyond my Reaſon; you were my Talk, my Food, my Sleep, and all 
that cou'd give comfort to my Life; but now the Spell is broke, your 
Magick Power's ended—— and you that knew fo well-to play the 
Tyrant——— PUTS . 6 

Alin. You may be ſtill deceiv'd. | 

Lieut. I cannot :— I know, by kind Experience know you've often 
fool'd me wich diſſembled Arts, and this may be the ſame, wou'd the 
dear Miſchief proſper ; but now Iam arm'd againſt it, thank Honour, 
and a Noble Reſolution - I am free, and will preſerve my Peace > Li- 


berty,/ the Law of Nature Il] obey, and turn a Rebel to the Tyrant 
Love. | r 


Alin. O! 
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Alind. O] How he racks me,— ſtay Theodore, and hear, what 
You ſhall never hear again, if you refuſe——— 

You've forc'd me to confeſs I might be thought too cruel, 
A Generous Mind would pardon all beyond it. 

Lieut. Be ſure I'm right, for I can ſtand ev'n this—— wou'd any 
Wretch that juſt had ſcap'd from Drowning, tempt the Waves 
again ? Or wou'd the Mariner, but lately ſhipwreck'd, ſteer the next 
Voyage on the ſelf-ſame Rocks? When I'm in love with Miſery, l 
may return to be the Humble Thing I was; but if I know my Heart, 
it ne'er will love again, I'm ſure *twill none but you, and I'll avoid the 
Danger. Adieu. LExit. 13 
Alind. Ha! Adieu! Is he in earneſt then? Oh! That Anger wou'd 
keep polleſſion of my Heart, and ne'er let Love return; or that Re- 
venge, dear Revenge, wou'd put ſome kind Opportunity in my power 

to return it. —— But here comes one of a more penetrable Stamp, 
perhaps I may ſound his ſhallow Bottom. 


a Enter Gaſpil. 


Gaſp. Why how now Madcap ; what, Studying more Miſchief ? 
Why you have made a compleat Conqueſt on't ; Poor Theodore, I'm a- 
fraid he*ll break his Heart for you. 

Alind. Alas Sir, this is a poor Triumph—— your Valour might 
find out nobler Ways to ſhew it ; but were your Diſcretion equal, you 
wou'd not do't; you, who ſhou'd rather right an injur'd Maid. 
 Gaſp. Right thee! Why let me be throtled in my own Saſh, if I 
don't think thou art hugely in the right now. Why let him go, your 
Beauty won't fail to make greater Conqueſts. | 

Alind. That's more than Rar Wit is capable of making a right 
Judgment of. 

Gaſp. True ; when I conſider it has been liable to Miſcarriages al- 
ready. Well, if you have any Service to command me, to my Friend, 
becauſe of old Acquaintance, Child, I'll dot. 

Alind. I ſhan't engage your Honour in any ſuch Enterprize. 

Gaſp. My Honour! Why what have you to ſay to my Honour Huſſey ? 
By this Light, had you us'd me ſo, I'd have beat you. Es 


ay — » 
, * 1 


Enter Petella. 


Pet. How now, what are you Two quarelling ? What's the matter 
Alinda? What have you done to her Couſin ? 

Gap. Nothing, nothing, — —— nay, tis impoſſible to do her any 
harm; for like an Eel, when you think you have her ſureſt, ſhe'll flip 
thro' your Fingers. F | Pet, 
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Pet. Nay, ſomething is the matter, you've made her weep :— 
Come, to ſpeak Truth, ſhe ever lov'd you, tho' ſhe's a little wild. 

Alind. No, no, let me ſuffer, — let my Honour bleed; and he that 
hetray'd it, be the Firſt Trumpet of my Wrongs : I may find ſome 
Fel——— 
 Gaſp. And doſt thou think to draw me in again? 

Alind. No, No, I ſhall leave you Sir; leave you to think how near 
your Honour is concern'd, when mine 1s injur'd. You too that were 
the Firſt Occaſion, —— but no matter : Let all the Ties of Blood and 
Family be forgot, there is yet a Power to hear me; —— and ſo 
Adieu. [ Exit. 

Gaſp. Alas! Poor Madcap—-—— 

Pet. Nay, 1 muſt needs ſay, your Friend's to blame now ; what ſhe 
did, was only the Effect of a Fickle, Rambling Humour, tho? ſhe lov'd 
him all the while, and what I cannot much blame her for; a Wo- 
man ventures hard, when ſhe takes a Heart upon Truſt, and had need 
take care there is no Foul Play put upon her. 

Gaſp. Wrong her ! Gadzooks he ſhan't, and he were Ten Thouſand 
Thedores. 

Pet. Now you ſpeak kindly ; but no Violent Means pray. I muſt af- 
ter her, I dare not truſt her alone in this Melancholly Mood: Farewel 


Coulin. Exim. 
Gaſp. Farewel,—— I'll loſe all the Lives I have, if he offers to do 
her any injury,— and ſo he ſhall find. LExit. 


SCENE changes. = 
Enter Duke, Albert, Coſmo, Horatio, Burlardo, Attendance. 


Duke. I thank you Albert, you have entertain'd me nobly :— But 
yet, I've not divulg'd the Reaſons brought us hither; and now I come 
to One main Cauſe. I am inform'd you're held of late too gracious 
with the Soldiers; that my Commands weigh little with 'em: For 
you they go, for you they fight, and why, becauſe you have fed their 
Minds, wean'd 'em from me, and nurs'd up their Ambitions, that 
when a Time might offer. — — | 

Alb. A Time! What means the Duke? What Devil dares accuſe 
me of theſe things? 8 | 

Duke, Whoe'er it be, the Doubt wants not apparent Ground, — 
nay, even this Night you hold a Grand Cabal, to which they're all in- 
vited ; therefore 'tis my poſitive Command that you forbid it: And 
for a ſhort Space to keep your Houſe, till we have ſearch'd the 


Soldiers 


(35) 
Souldiers Hearts, to find the ſource of all their Madneſs.— When. 
we've remov'd thoſe doubts, we'll ſend for you to Court again. 
Alb. 1 thank your Grace, you've ta'ne a new, and noble way 
To Recompence my Services, and happily to my Content; 
But what the World will ſay, conſider Sir, 
So poor an Act will ſully all your Glories ; 
And ev'ry Wound you give my Honour, yours will Bleed for. 
Duke. 1 will not be Capitulated with, 
Where I've a Right and Power to Command. 
Alb. Princes ſhou'd hold that right of Power from Heaven, 
Twere Tyrany without Offence to uſe it: 
If not for what Pve done, the want you may have of me, 
When none ſhall dare to lead the Soldiers out ; 
How poorly do's it ſhew to have a Prince Petition ? 
Duke. Dares he upbraid us! 
Alb. He dares be Honeſt, Sir, and ſpeak the Truth, 
Which none of thoſe who blow you to theſe Miſchiefs 
Dare ſo much as think on: Believe. me Prince, 
(For now I will be heard,) not for my ſelf, 
1 care not; butif you uſe this violence, 
Theſe moſt unfair, ungentle Methods, 
You'll be the firſt will find it —— 
Duke. You talk it bravely Lord, 1 
But ſee how I prize your Service, I can forgive. ; [ 
Alb. Forgive! Now by the Bloody Hand of War, | 
Your Highneſs wrongs me, wrongs me molt unnobly ; 
In what have I deſerv'd this? 
Why d'ye uſe a poor old Man thus ry th” A | 
One that has Sweat and Bled for you, has fac'd | 
A Thouſand Dangers to preſerve you ſafe 
Is all this nothing ? | 
Horat. Good my Lord, the Duke grows angry. 
Alb. So do I too Horatio, give me way, 
1 have an honeſt Meaning Lab'ring in my Breaſt, 
And cannot coop it up— Ungrateful Prince, | | 
Am | ſerv'd thus? 1 | | 
Duke. Excellent! Is this old Albert, Lords? | 
Coſmo. Now Sir, you ſee his Nature. 
Duke. Your Tongue is wond rons free Sir, 
But I ſhall take care to tye it ſtraicer up. 
Alb. Do, and all the Hoaelt Tongues ant hu, 


Hear none but Sleeveleſs Knaves, and ngeters talk 5 
- Thoſe who carry Honey in chen“ 7 
| 1 * And 
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And Poiſon in their Hearts; ſuch haunt your Court: | 
Here Honeſty and 1 will dwell together. l 


Duke. I'll take care you have no other Company, ] 
None of the Licentious Soldiers to Cabal with : 
Burlardo, ſee a Guard be ſet upon the Houſe, | ' 
With Charge that none approach him on their Lives; ; 


But ſuch as are his ordinary Attendance. 
_ Goodneſs keep me, what ſays your Grace? My Honeſt Ge- 
neral. | 
Duke. No more, but do as I Command. | 
Burl. Nay if your Grace Commands it, it muſt not be diſputed, | 
Duke. He grows too Great ſor me, too Headſtrong, 
fear he'll hold ſome practiſe againſt my Life. 
Burl. Now Loyalty forbid——Thinks your Highneſs ſo? 
Dz#ke. Not without Reaſon ——— 
Burl. Nay, then I think ſo too, that's certain; and now methinks, 
He has a very Treaſonable Look : A Guard ! 
Yes, yes, 'twas time to clap a Guard on him. 
Alb. Do, to your Eternal Honour do, Impriſon me; 
W hat Glory will it give your Memory ! 
When in the Chronicle of waſted time, 
Hiſtorians ſhall be buſie with your Fame, 
Tranſmittting to Poſterity your Deeds 3 
To have this Noble Story .Swell the Bulky Volume ? 
Coſmo. Be firm Sir, or now's the time to fear his Miſchiefs. 
Burl. Miſchief! Why he's made up on't——well to ſee 
How things will hit ; let me ne'er be Honour'd 
With the Dukes Pleaſure more, if I did not think 
There was not about Court, true Loyalty; 
But in your Lordſhip and my ſelf. 
Duke. Burlardo, ſee my Charge Obey'd ; farewel my Lord, 
I thank your Noble Treatment, and will remember. | | 
[ Exeunt. Duke, Coſmo, Attendants. 
Burl. Obey'd ! Yes it ſhall be Obey'd ; no wonder 
I never lik'd him: He's a Terrible Old Fellow tho”. LL Exit. 
Hor. 1 am ſorry my Lord, you've Heated the Duke thus. 
Alb. So am I too Horatio; now *tis paſt ; 
But tho' l'm of Nature Calm as Peace: 
Come *twas too much to bear ; What ails him ? 
What Devils haunt him that poſſeſs him thus? 
Hor. | think my Lord, there is ſome other Cauſe 
Than all this, that moves him thus to you. 2 
** l > 0 Alb. Ay; 


* 


. 
Alb. Ay; come near Horatio, I know your Thoughts; 
The Old Sore, My Daughter z have you Cer heard 
Him mention it of late 
Hor. No My Lord, to me he has not; but to ſome at Court, 
Who doubt the Fire never will be quench'd ; 
But with your Ruin. | 
Alb. Why let it come; I'll meet it: 
A Thouſand Deaths, ſo l've preſery'd my Honour. 
Hor. Your Lordſhip's Pardon, my Attendance will be miſt ; 
When 1 dare ſee you again Sir, I will ; 
In the mean time command my beſt of Services. LEx?, 
Alb. I thank you, farewel My Lord,. e 
Well; there is One Honeſt Man at Court yet, | 
To wonder at.—— Now to my Book, I have not read of late; 
And thank this Leiſure that the Duke beſtows : | 
A few poor Pray'rs too, by which Heav'n is won; 
And all the Buſineſs of my Life is done. [Exit. 
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SCENE changes. 


Enter Duke, Coſmo. 


(38) 


Coſmo, AS ot Your Grace ſomeSlights, ſome Grudging of a Fear, 
"tis ſo! bg | | 
Duke. I know not, —— but If it were, where's the Cure? 
You ſee he is above all Lac. 
Coſmo. A Thouſand Ways thereare, and Lawful too 


Thoſe that Neceſſity at leaſt make fo: -— 
Wou'd Your Highneſs preſerve your Life-and Dignity ? 
Duke. You may be ſure I wou'd. 5 
Coſmo. Tis fit you ſhou'd I'm ſure : What Ways then 
Are not warrantable, the Cauſe it ſelf, 
If not Your Highneſs Power, wou'd anſwer. 


—— 


Euter Burlardo. 


Duke. No more, — Anon we will talk further of it. 
Burl. So pleaſe Your Grace, among the Captives lately taken, there 
is found a Beauteous Page of Arrach's, preſented to Your Highneſs. 


Is it your Will to have him brought before you ? 
Duke. I wou'd ſee him. 


—— 


Enter Orinda in Boys Cloaths, Captain, Two Soldiers. 


Duke. A Sweeter Boy my Eyes ne'er yet beheld : 

Come hither Youth —— | 

Thy Looks are ſad, What are thy Griefs? 
Orinda. Thoſe of all in my Condition Sir. — 
Duke. Be content, I will raiſe it: 

Thou wert of Arrach's Court, his Page I hear ? | : 
Orinda. A Maſter much too kind for me. | 
Duke. Cou*d'ſt thou think my Favour worth thy Service, 


I wou'd be tender of thee; I wou'd love thee too. - 
Orinda. Your Grace's Pleaſure, tho* much unworthy ; 


Next to my Liberty, tis the thing I'd ſeek. Due. 


LY 


Wou'd they were a 


LY 
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Duke. I like thy Haviour, and thou ſha't find it: 
Be near me ſtill, ever near me What Sweetneſs! 
Pm taken with his Carriage prithee Coſmo 

Note him, is he not of ſweet compoſure ? 
Coſmo; Of Gracious Feature I confeſs Sir, 


How pleaſe you to have him beſtow'd ? 


Duke. 1 will my ſelf take care about it.—Come hither Child 
Be not afraid— What Age art of ? ; : We 
Orinda. This is the Sixteenth Sun I've ſeen, 
I think no more Sir. | | 
Dike. Of Pregdant Wit too! Pm ſtrangely won to like him, 
Come be not thus ſad, you've chang'd a Maſter, . 
For one who will be conſtant to your Fortune. 
Orinda. All my poor Services ſhall ſtill be ready. 
Duke. *Tis well—Coſmo, ſee him entertain'd at preſent ; 
Perhaps *'tis refreſhment he wants.—— 
Orinda. I thank your Highneſs. 
Coſmo With me Sir, if you pleaſe. L Exit Coſmo, Orinda: 
Duke. Burlardo, | hear you have ſome fine new Gardens. 
Burl. Some Trees and Fountains I have new Sir? 


Your Grace has many better, and more excellent. 


Duke. Art thou afraid I ſhall rob thee then ? 
| Burl. Now mercy defend me! How thinks your Highneſs 
Of my Loyalty, and can ask that? Rob me! | 
Havel any thing, you may not call your own ? 
A poor unworthy Tenant I—— Bees 
All is your Graces ; Pleaſe you to Honour me, 
But to take a view of thoſe Poor Places. 
Duke. I fain wou'd ſee em I'm curious in thoſe things. 
Burl. Wou'd they may pleaſe you Sir— were they finiſh'd- - 
Duke. Again ! x . a 
Burl. Nay, good pour Highneſs, think not ſo of me, 
Il 7th Sea, rather than offend you: 
But I wou'd have all fit to meet your Eyes, 
Without a blemiſh - I'll be your Highneſs Guide. 
Duke. 1 follow thee. _ s L Exeunt Omnes. 


SCENE. 
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SCENE Changes 


SONG within. 

Ou'd I be ever Toung and Gay, 

Good Hamour d and Gentile ;, | 
Wou'd my Beauty ne er Decay, 
But be Freſh, and Blooming ſtill; 
All theſe Charms ſbou d Damon Woe, 
Pa without reſerve beſtow ; 
When his Paſſion I con'd Learn, 
Merrited a kina Return, 
Ta not Sigh nor let him Burn. 


After the SO NG, 


Enter Alinda, Petella. 


Pet. Ah, Alinda, had you taken this Songs Council before. 

Alin. Why, do you think I repent then ? 

Pet. Wou'd you wou'd give me no cauſe to think fo, and leave this 
ſighing—W hat he's but a Man—and the laſt of all Men, a Soldier ! 

Alin. You are very bitter, good Sweet Siſter. | 

Pet. Only a little Tart Alinda, I do it to divert you; I try all the 
ways Ican:—Well, theſe Bowers have ſweet Ecchoe; I cou'd find in 
my Heart to Sing t'other Song: Ha! Bleſs us Alinda ! See the Duke / 
I fear our Singing has drawn him this way,—What ſhall we do now? 

Alin. Do? Why ſtay and pay our Allegiance to him. 

Pet. Are you not afraid? 

Alin. Of What! | 5 

Pet. They ſay he is an Amorous Man, ſhou'd he look Wantonly on 
us now? 1.8 TEN 

Alina. O! Fear him not :—Were he the Sun himſelf, I have that 
Ice about me, will take him up two Winter Months to Thaw.—But 
tell me truely—Woud'ſt thou not be proud the Duke ſhould Loye thee? 

Pet. I ſhou'd fear him egy: e 

Alix. So ſhou'd not [I-wou'd he wou'd like me- Ah | Perella — 
there are a great many pretty Letters go to ſpell Dutcheſs. 

Pet. Ay, and to ſpell ſomething elſe too Alinda. 


Enter 
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Enter Duke, yak C Steir: Soldiers] Attendance; 
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"Dubbo, T hey are neatly wrought all, and pleaſantly ſituate; 
Burl. I'm glad they like your Highneſs; — | have no other Rarities, 
Duke. No? I hear you have. — Thoſe Fair ones, a pair 
Of Lovely Virgins; do they ask you Bleſſing Burlardo ? 
Burl. Next after Heaven, Sir, Humble Maids they are; 
hope they not offend you? Alinda, Petella, 
Your Honour to the Duke. 
Capt. Time enough old Gentleman, I fee the Duke caſt a 
Wanton Eye toward 'em already. [ afide. 
Duke. Indeed, they do not, I like their Beauties; 
I never ſaw Clearer. 
Alind, Pardon vs Sir, that we have thus owns, 
I hope our Innocence has not made ns 
Guilty of a Fault? 
Duke, I fear it has Fair one, a great Fault too; 
If you perlilt in't. 
Alind. 1 ſhou'd be ſorry sir! 
Dake. I ſhou'd forgive yon then. 
Say l had receiv'd a Wound bet; 
VVou'd you not uſe your belt o. Art to heal it ? 
Alind. It were my Duty Sir, tho' I know no cauſe of Danger. 
Duke. Your Eyes Sweet oue, They have that killing Vir tue. 
Alind. Alas, they are too dull Sir, Brit you are Pleas d 
To mock my Meanneſs. 
Duke. 1do not. — 1 7 I ſhou'd Love thee? 
And. 1 dare not think ſo Sir. you are too much above me; 
Tis dangerous to gaze upon the Sun: 
Vour Pardon, and your Pleaſure Si, for our departure; 
Vve but diſturb your Highneſs Greater Thoughts. LExeunt Alinda, 
Petella. 


Duale. A brave ſpoken Girl, and excellent Fair; 
Yes, I do like thee, and thou halt find it: 

I ſee Burlardo, you. have Excellencies 

Lou wand conceal. 

' Burl. None from your Bighneſs, as SI am Loyal: 

I have yet one thing to ſhew you Sir, 

hope will pleaſe ou. 

Duke, Thou haſt haſt ſhewn me that ready, has pleas'd me 


VVondrous well, | 


0 
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Burl. It is a piece of Painting on a Grotto's Roof; 


Pleaſe your Highneſs to walk this way à little. 
Duke. Lead Oln. | * Exeunt Omnezs. 


SCENE Changes. 
Enter Coſmo, Petrucio Diſguis'd Uke a Mean Officer. 


Coſm. 1 am ſatisfied, Sir, with your Commendations, 
And have ſpoke to the Duke about you : 
There is a Vacancy of a Captain 
Which I have obtain'd for you. Yon have ſerv'd before ? 
Petr, Yes my Lord; I have not bee wanting that way: 
I hope your Lordſhip will find my Character Anſwer. 
Coſm. ] do not doubt it, For the preſent be conſtant in my Family 
1 will take care of you. | 
Petr. Your Lord hip biads me everlaſtingly. | 
Coſm, Be near to mind meat the Dukes return, of ſomething 1 wou'd 
employ you in, to your Advantage if you undertake it. | 
Petr. | ſhall my Lord. - 
Coſm. Follow me then; I will take order for your Entertainment. 
L Exeunt. 


Euter Gaſpil, Lieut enant, 


Lieut, Prithee Enſign be perſuaded. 
Enſ. Heark you Theodore, you wear a Sword don't you ? 
Lieut. Yes, but don't intend to uſe it on this occaſion 
Enſ. Am I to be fool'd with then? You know I can be deſperate. 
Lieut. Thou art not Mad? 
Enſ. No, but I can be.  — I ſay you've wrong'd her, and in 
that, wrong'd me ; my Friendſhip that brovght you together. 
Lieut. Wrong'd her? Why I've not Debauch'd her. 
Enſ. No, plague, if you had, I had never been troubled to defend 
her Honour; fne'd have kept it to her ſelf then. 
Lient. Conſider her Actions, the uſage I've receiv'd. ; 
Enſ. Iconſider yours — a Womans arn't worth conſidering: There- 
fore let me feel your Point —— or b 288 


Euter Captain. 


Capt. How now? What are you two going to do? Is 
Lieut. To Fight, I think. | 


Capt. With one another? Have we not Enemies enough ? 
What's th' occaſion ? 

Lieut. A Woman. | 

Capt. Ex'ry Fools Quarrel, What, and of his ſide too? 1 thought 
the Quarrel had lain of your ſide Theodore. 

Lient. So | thought Faith; but he taxes me here with Breach of 
Friendſhip ; and Diſhonour to one that has us'd me like a Slave. 

Capt. Come, I can end this Quarrel between you preſently, by tel- 
ling you, the Dukes newly fallen in Love with her, and means to have 
her brought to Court; I have been foſtering thereabouts, to pick up 
News, and ſome I've heard I like not. 

" Gaſp. The Duke fall'n in Love with her! 
Capt. Yes, and means to have her for a Miſtreſs; or all's not as 


People think. 
Gaſp. Why, then let the Duke Fight for her: Theodore your Hand 


there's an end of a lilly Quarrel between us: — W hat down i'the 
Mouth ſt ill. Z | 
Lieut. The Duke | L Aſide. 


Capt. Come, come, this is no time to waſte in Fooling there 
are things Brewing reqiure a Curious Eye: I'll ſcrew my ſelf once more 
among em and obſerye. In the mean time Gaſpil, be it your care to 
find out Lord Alexs, and draw him to the old Guard Houſe, be that 
the Place of Rendezyouz. Adieu. : L Exit. 


Gaſp. Is it thereabouts: I ain gone. EE. 
Lieut. The Duke fallen in Love with her! Oh, Alinda! ?Tis fo, the 


ſullen Flame was but ſmother'd; not extingviſh'd: His Miſtreſs too? 
There's a Thought carries Death in't! VVou'd he had kept it to him- 
ſelf Now do [I know ſhe']l Tyrannize like any Devil, ſhou'd I at- 
tempt to ſee her again —— yet l will, and ſpeak to her: For ſpight of 
my Reſolution | find I'm doom'd to Love her ſtill, pal 

Like a poor Captive, wearied with Reſtraint, | 
"I faia wou'd get my Liberty but can't. 


L Exit. 
Enter Alinda, Petella. 


pet. To Court? ä Tt ny 
Alind. Ay, to Court Petella; won't thou not bear me Company? 


Pet. I muſt I find, tho? had you my fears about you | 
Alind, I ſhou'd be Squeamiſh and Fooliſh as you are, and ſtand between 
my ſelf, and that Preferment which ſcems to Court me I tell thee, Fear 
is as great a VVeakneſs in a Maids 3 as Cowardice in a Soldiers; 
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mine holds not a thought that calls me leſs than a Dutcheſs. 
Did'ſt not obſerve how he gaz'd Perella ? | : | 

Pet. Moſt Lover like indeed, moſt Amoroufly ; pray Heaven 'twas 
Honeſtly. | | 

Alind, Never fear, if Cupid has done but his part, and hit the Duke's 
Veart right, let me alone to defend mine ; *tis a Coward Virtue that. 
flies before it is Aſſaulted : — The Duke's a Great Man; but not the 
firſt Great Man, Princes as Great as he, have fall'n in Love, and Mar- 
ried meaner Maids than | am — O Girl, there are ſtrange alluring 
Charms in Greatneſs. = . 

Pet. Then Theodore is quite caſt off? 

Alind. As we do Garments when we've new ones made, more fine 
and excellent: Who that had ever felt the Sun's kind Warmth, wou'd 
Liveunbleſt in ſome bleak frozen Cell? No, no, Petella, Theodore was 
in my Eyes, a fair, delightfn} proſpect, but now. 

Pet. No diſpraiſe, methinks as Handſome as the Duke; —-Befides, 
have you not ſaid you Lov'd him? : 

Alind. 1 thought ſo once; but ſince the Duke has look'd on me, 
he has never enter d into my Head, or Heart. But ſee — he's 
here. 


Enter Lieatenant. 


Lieut. So, I read it in her looks already, ſhe has Muſter d 
all the Pride of her Soul, into thoſe diſdainful looks of hers to receive 
me: Tis a Bully Quality, and may be like their Courage: I'll Arm 
againſt her Frowns, and try L pulls her back as ſhe #5 4 going] hold Lady, 
tis with you I'd ſpeak, 

Alind. Pray be brief Sir —becauſe Pve ſome Scruples, whether 
the Trouble I've formerly Pardon'd on pretence of Love, do's not 
become Rudeneſs, after your Frank and Hearty Declaration to the con- 
trary. | 

Lieut. Why faith, preſuming upon our laſt Interview; I cou'd not 


imagine it ſuch a mighty Treſpaſs, to be a little free with one who had 
declar'd her Eſteem for mc. 


Alind. Twou d have been better, Sir, before you had drawn any im- 
pertinent concluſions from it, to*ve been well aſſur'd the Lady was not 
in jeſt all the while. | | 

Lint, Or I: Come, come, Alinda, Perhaps, twas Love, ſeeing my 
Paſſion Scorn'd, Taught me Art to hide it. 

Alind. You muſt pardoa my belief Sir, eſpecially, when I ſuſpect a 
Man's Sence to diſſemble half ſo well. —— ak 


E, uter 
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Euter Gentleman. 


Gent. Ladies, I come to wait on you to Court. 
TLient. Stand off, good Gentleman of the Linnen Manufacture. 

Gent, 1 bear the Duke's Pleaſure Sir. 

Lieut, And you may bear the Lady to the Duke's Pleaſure, if you'll 
have Patience; but firſt | have a little Buſineſs. Nay, 

- Frown' not, for hear me you ſhall two Words, and I have done, — 
Heark you — are not you Proud of being Virtuous, Alinda? 

Alin, Well, what then Sir ? 

Leut. And yet, that Pride of yours wou'd deſtroy that Virtue—— 1 
know thou haſt Am hition enough to ſet thee up for any thing, and 
yet a Soul that wou d abhor the Name. 

Alin. What Name Sir? 

Lieut. Shall I ſpeak it freely? 

Alind, Pray Sir do. 

Liext. A Name that carries with it amight Sound — The Duke's 
Miſtreſs. Ay; there! 

Pet. So, he has touch'd her, and I'm glad on't. | AI. flies from him 4 

Alind. f Propheſied you wou'd be rude, and fo l find you. in diſorder. 

Lieut. Shou'd | haveaSvit to you for ſome poor place, I hope you'l] 
not forget me; however I have faild in my hopes otherwiſe ? 

Alina. Tis well Sir; but be aſſur'd, your Inſolence ſhall have no ef- 
Fea on my Reſolution. | 

Lieut, Can you bein carneſt Alinda? 

Alind Yes Sir.-—— — And ſmile at my Fortune. 

Lieut. Go on then, Dye in your Sins, and be forgiven—an Act like 
this will make me truly Scorn you. Now I have done — and 
now Proud, and moſt Ador'd Alinda, farewel for ever. CE. 

Alind., Hal For erer, but he ſhall not ſee it: ——Come Sir Nou 
we attend you, 

Gent, With all Duty Ladies, I ſhall wait on you, LExeunt. 


SCENE Changes 
Enter Duke, Coſmo. 


Coſmo, I hope your Highneſs will remember me for the Gentleman 1 
poke t'ye of: 

Duke, Iwill: But are you well inform'd this was the deſign ? . 

Coſmo. Or take my Life Sir, — I Rao it does ſcem Erange! But 
that it is ſo— 

Duke. Was it ſo near? What s to be done ſpeedily ? | 
caſno. 
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Coſmo. VVhen I have ſpoke Sir, I have done my Duty? 
And in that I dare be bold, however my Counlel reliſh : 
It is not ſafe he ſtand, nor can be Sir, 
But with Danger to your Highneſs. 
Duke. And yet the means? You ſee he is the Soldiers, and the Peo- 
les Joy. | 
n oF x6 | fear too much, But where he once remov'd, 
Their Love's woud ſoon Dye with him; 
As Branches Periſh when the Trunk's he d down. 
I ſpeak perhaps now more than may become me: 
But 'tis my Z al, Sir, in your ſafety. 
Dake. I do believe it; and ſtill have found it ſv. 
Coſmo. Let him be ſcat for Sir to Court, when in ſome private 
Angle. 
Duke, ls that a part of your Advice. 
Coſmo, The reſt lll impart anon Sir! 
Duke. It ſhall be ſo retire and give the neceſlary Orders. 
Coſmo. Reſt on it Sir, I go 


Euter Burlardo. 


How now Burlardo, are thy Daughters come? | 
Burl. Is that a queſtion, when your Highneſs did command it? 
Duke. Tis well — VVhen didſt thou viſit Albert? 
Burl, My Loyalty protect me -VVhat means your Grace? 
Albert ! The Hangman take him, I viſit him! 
Duke. Ill have him fetch'd to Court. 
Burl. Do's your Highneſs this to try me? To Court! 
I'd as ſoon be won to ſet your Court on fire. 
Duke. It is my Pleaſure that you fetch him inſtantly. 
Burl. Your Grace is pleas d to ſay ſo. 
Dake. I'll have it ſo — Fetch him, and ſpeedily, 
On your Allegiance, I charge you fetch him. DL Exit. 
Burl. Nay, ſince it is you Highneſs pleaſure, 
And ſeriouſly Commanded, I will ferch him; 
Tho” 1d rather meet a Tiger in my way. L Exit. 


Enter Alinda, Petella, Orinda. 


Orind. Come, Ladies, you muſt be Gay, and Chearful here, 
This place was made for Pleaſure, ſor Delight; 
For your delight pretty Creatures: VVell 
The Duke made perfect Choice; ſuch Beauties, 


in my Eye, 


Such 
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Such Blooming Sweets, VVho wou'd not envy him! 
Pet. Bleſs me! Can things of his Years talk thus? 
By your leave pretty Young Gentleman; 
How long have you been here? gk 
Orind. A few Days, ſweet Lady. : 
Pet. No longer; and Arrive at theſe Rudiments! 
You've been a good Proficient, I aſſure you Sir. 
Ori ua. Your Servant Lady, 
If my Tittle Tattle can divert you, 
(For thut end the Duke bid me attend you 
Till his Leizure) I ſhall be Proud. X 
Alind. VVe are oblig'd t'ye pretty Gentleman —— V Vell, the Duke 
you were ſpeaking on Sir. 
Orind. Right Lady, | 
Let me advife you a little, you'll thank me for't. 
VVhen he comes receive him not too coldly, 
Not too much at a diſtance, 'twill not ſhew well 
To him, who | know means you no ſmall Honour. 
Alind. 1 hope he means me no ill. 
Orinda, No ill, alas aday, no no —— 
*Tis like he will kiſs, and play with yon, or ſo 
Make offer of his Love, no harm aſſure your ſelf. 
Alind. What elſe? Il] be inſtructed by you. 
:. Orinda. Next; for that's the greateſt Ornament of all; 
Moſt wanting in a Prince's Miſtreſs ; 
To Lye Majeſtically in your Bed, 
Be often Sick, and out of Order ; 
When you receive Viſits from the Snit'ring Crowd, - 
That make their Court, for this or that Preferment. 
You'll have more Knees, more Eyes, than the Duke himſelf : 
And who wou'd not be this, and might? 
Pray Lady, let me lay a timely claim to your good Graces. 
Alin. Your Servant pretty Sir, -— But as it happens, 
Pm not in that Ambitious Mood. The Duke 
Wor'd Love mel fiad, Love me dearly too, 
And chuſe me for a Miſtreſs. 
I grant there are a Thouſand, Thouſand Maids, 
And Beauties too, that wou'd be glad of this, 
Wou'd ſtickle for't - But when he has enjoy'd em, 
And Rified all their Sweets — What are they then? 
What nave they purchagd but a Hated Name, n 
I' out live their Grandeur? ls this the thiag he'd have me? 
Oh! No, His Highneſs bids a poor Iguoble Price | | 2 
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Orinda. Excellent Creature: "es k 1 80 4a | © 
Alin. No, no, Sir, I am ns REDS Maid ; $ 5% 1 


Cannot be ſeduc d this way: Tho durſt 

L look but with the Eye of Honour on him, 
Methinks there is more worth (without his Greatneſs y 

More deſerving Graces in his Perſon than ever I ſaw. . 

But theſe ends ne er will do; they are too Poor, 

Orinda. Come, come, Madam, do not ſet off the Duke's Kindneſ thus; 
you know not what his Swectnels, his awful Goodnels ROM . * 
- you, 

l Alin. I know hiered is more Sweetneſs, more Value | 3 
In that Virtue he you'd rob me of, | 8 
Than in all the large Endowments he can beſtow.  - * 
Pet. I hope, Sir, you are not {et do. hetray us; 
Methinks you look too Innocent. | 
- Orinda. No, Ladies; Pardon what 1 have faid, 
And you ſhall find lam not —= ut now | the Cort 
Begins to fill. Pleaſe you to Retire, - ” 583 
Pl wait on you. ono Ft . 
Alin. We will not trauble you dir. * N 
Orinda. By all means you maſt, | | | 
The Duke has made it my Duty. 58 te 5 =. SY 
Come pretty Ladies ———  - 4 | 8 


SCENE chez, of" 
Diſcovers Albert! at a Table Reading. 7 
Enter . haſtily 51 TOES. 


% 


Alb. How now/l-—— What's thy News? Xt 
Servant. None of the beſt I fear, my es hes are 'M 
from the Duke, a Guard with em too; :there's' the old tutchy 120 


Courtier, that never coud abide you ſince the Duke took from 5 So 
your Honour. See my Lord— they re here. 5 


5 , . 
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Enter Burlards, Gau. e ee 
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Burl, Come along, my Friends, "id cloſeup to me — My ron 0 
diefend me, I dare not truſt my Rlt+ in his reach elſe——My Lord.. 


Alb. My Lor&-—— © e ay? hold of his Sword, 3 
Burl. Ha! Good Felends look wellito me. Bi terrible he Jooks, - 2. 


* * 


8 0 
Z © Alb. Tour Buſineſs Sir ?. - 
; | Burl, Wou'd it had been with an unmuzzled Lyon rather. 
Aub. Vou're come, I preſume, to bear me from my Houſe, w hich _ 
Was my appointed Priſon, to ſome ſtronger Hold. 
Bur. Look every way, d'ye hear — If 1 loſe one Collup, 0 ſhall 
Sm for't. 


Come, what Goal will ye'remove me to. 


Burl. Wou'd thou wert in Hell for me, ſo I was out of thy cd. | 


Ne, my Lord, I come to call you to the Duke” 
Alb. What, with a Guard? l 
Burl. That's for my ſelf; I know you love me not. | 
Alb. Nor you me, d'ye? vote | 
5 I — No, nor cannot, leſs the Duke cou'd Love Jon" Look to me 
; : RL T5 hs 
Alb. Why, perhaps. 15 N vou ſee he figs for me. . 
Burl. Why, if he does, Ido, but *tis more than I can collect yet: 
F know my Loyal 5 and know the Duke has ſent for you, but to 
what end 1 cant tell; and if it be to Hang you, I can't help i it, nor do 
I much care — Look to me Friends — whilſt the Duke $ pleas'd, and 
thou wert my Brother... 
Alb. 1 commend rler Burlardo; come, we ate priend⸗ 
.- = Burl. Look to me for all that. 
Alb. Were you afraid, you came ſo Arm'd? 2 
Burl. That was, becauſe! wou'd not 55 afraid Lok: to me Kill, 
Alb. Come, you're Welcome. 
| - Burl. Yes, as much as 4:loak for. 
Aub. Will you ſit, we'll Drink the Dukes Health. ; 
Burl. No, Pardon my Zeal, I'll not truſt my. Throat ſo. Loch t to 
me good Friends. | 
4h What ſhow'd” the Duke intend? I fear no harm, Bra have done 
none Perhaps his Highneſs thinks to make me Nd and on this 
day of Jollity, Ar ink to a Keconciliation 


1 


12 


reach. 
| Alb. Come, Burlardo, 1 attend your Command. F 
- Burl. Do't with-thy Pack 1 me then, ſo Jeng L Ar truſt you: 
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Burl. Wou d thou wert ſous d i'th' Balnrl, i 1 were out of by 


— 
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SCENE Changes. 
Enter Duke, Orinda, 


Duke. And thou haſt been, my pretty Advocate? 
Orinda. Your Faithful Creature, Sir; 

The little Art that my untutor'd Tongue 

Cou'd dreſs your Praiſe in, I beſtow'd. 
Duke. Thon art my better Angel: 


But why do look on thee? There's ſomething in thy Face 


Bewitches me to Love thee, to 1njure thee ; 
For like thoſe Beauties who inſult their Slaves, 
I ſtill muſt keep thee in thy weary Chains. 
Or inda. Alas > 
With more Pleaſure, ſerve the Miſtreſs they Adore. 


©. 


Duke. Thou art all Softneſs, all « (ng, Sweetneſs : 
ure | 


What is it makes me Love thee ſo? For g 
There's Heaven in thy Face, and this the Muſick 
Of an Angel's Voice. —— Canſt thou Sing Child? 


Orinda. Ves my Lord; encourag'd by your Favour to Excuſe the 
badneſs of it. 1 77 Rs”; 


Dake. Prithee do. 


Each the others Flame Paſſeſt, Wy 


8 ON G. Duke fits the while. 


Alita Toung and Blooming Fair, 
\ 1 Lov'd Adraſt — Adraſtus Her; 


Hearts Exchang'd, and Vows Confeſt : 


\ 
\ 


Love was all they had to ſay, + 
None were nearer Bleſt than They: | 


„ 


Till Fate their joys to Sorrow u, 


Love was all their Talk and Play, | 


% 


They are ſo ſweet, ſo eaſie; Not Lovers, 


Caliſta Died, and Poor Adraftus Mourba. 


Duke. Ha! Thou haſt ſtruck à Light, 
Compar'd with the Harmony of that Voice, 
That touches my Soul—=— I thank thee that thou 
Haſt done it now — nor can Leer: forget it! 
Orinda. Alas! I fear I have diſturb'd your Highne 


ſs 


Duke. Noz 


— — 


- 


| | <5 1 5 
Duke. No thou haſt not, thou rn not. 
Where did'ſt thou learn this Song?; 

Orinda. Twas made of the Prince of Boſnia? 8 Daughter; ; 
Who Died the Night before her Marriage 
Shou'd have been Solemniz'd. Why is your ene | 
Diſturb'd at it? 
Duke, J am not,—— Go, prithee retire. 
Orinda. Sure I have anger d Jen, Indeed Sir 
You look Diſpleas d. 
Duke. 1 am not, —— Truſt me, I am not. 
Orinda. Why wou'd you have me leave you then? 
Duke, Only for a ſmall time: Some ſudden Buſineſs of the State is come 
upon me.—_—— Go, indeed 1 am not angry—— Anon I'll come and 
hear the Song again. - 
Orinda. My Duty teaches me to obey you, the annillingly Eis. 
Duke. No, I never can forget it——— what has 
Lain ſtifled in my Breaſt, breaks out and Flames again 
wm iaſtant violence, as tho' there were ſome Divine, 
Or Walen Cauſe in't. | * 


Enter Coſmo. 
"$0, Coſmo, is he come? 
Coſmo. He is Sir, Do's your Highneſ ſtand reſoly'd ? 
Duke. 1 do, —— Are all things ready ? 
Coſmo. All, The Guards are ſet, the Court Gates wut. 


Retire Sir, and leave it to me. — He comes. 


Duke. | leave it to you: Do as you ſeem good. LExit 
Enter Alber, Attendance. 


Alb. Whither d'ye lead me? Where i is the Duke ? 
Ha! Coſmo! I do ſulpeck 
I'm call'd, my Lord, to the pake; I am told 
He has ſome private Matter with me. 
Coſmo. Trae my Lord : 
And of no leſs importance than your Life. 
Alb. My Life ! Where is his Highneſs ? 
Coſmo. At preſent, ſomething buſie; but for that, 


I bear the ſecret weight of his Command; 9 


And not to prolong it, it is thus Sir. . 

Vour Slights, and Miſchiefs he has born too N F 

2 many ways "you have "Hz the . = 
| 2 | | 
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To 0 ſpeak in Death to you: And tho? till now; 
By the Tumultious Soldiers, whoſe” Love you have poiſor-d; | 
It was hinder'd; H' has not forgot, nor will he Sir. 
Alb. And thus ſays the Duke. - 
Coſmo. This and more my Lord —— You muſt prepare to Dye: 
A Guard there. | 
Alb. Ha! —— 


— 


Enter Petrucio, Guard, they ſiexe Albert. 


| Coſmo. Tis in vain to ſtruggle; you're now within our Power : 
Alb. O moſt Ungrateful People. Is this my Services Reward ? 
Treparin'd, and Murder'd baſely for my Love, 
In this Unhandſome way! —— But *tis no Matter: 


Death is the welcom'ſt Preſent you can give, 
And 1 accept it. —— Yet wou'd it had not been fo ſudden; 


For I have many Sins to anſwer, many Offences to the Pa | 
But that I Dye Honeſt, agd that his Grace will fiad it, 


Is my Comfort. 
Coſmo. Theſe are but Words my Lord : You muſt prepare 


Alb. A ſhort Prayer by your leave firſt, and then. 


Coſmo. No, no; we ſhall ſecure you for the ita ER WW -. 
Guards you know your Orders, be careful 5 5185 2377 7 
As you will anſwer it on your Lives to the Duke. LExit. 


Alb. Is this it? Oh I cou'd ſmile at it, tho? Death ſtood by! 


Poor Deluded Men; — What pity it is you Know no better: 1 25 
But bleſs the Duke. ; fi] 
And Bleſs him from thoſe 5 . Slaves that bannt him; 
And there's an End of my Wilhes. 
Come, whither will you bear me? | WS: 
Petr. Where our Orders direct us, my Lord. - 
Alb. Lead on then. | 3 
Death only terrifies the Guilty Slave, 15 
No Fate can touch the Nane or 85 Brave. i 
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Enter Duke, . Coſmo meeting. 


Duke.. ( O; is he 0 of ; 
Coſmo. ) Safe Sir,. paſt t power of gettin loſe 
The Guards who've Charge on him, are all my ing lava 
And he that leads em, a truſty Perfon ; ; 
I have rais'd —— one who hangs upon my Bounty. 
Dake. Was 8 your 22 * N 
Coſmo. There's the end of all Sir: 1 know it will ſeem ange; 
But when 'tis done, the Cauſe ſhall anſwer for't. ſtrange 
Your Highneſs ſhall approve it —— being now 
Within your Power no Noiſe made of it: 
Your Grace may do a 8 Juſtice on him: 
Nor d'ye Sir, ſtand fate till then: This common 
Policy directs, when publick ways ſeems Dangerous: 
Dude. Ha! I will conſider ont [Exit Duke: 
Coſmo. How now, gone! So ſuddenly too! What can he mean! 
No Anſwer made, I'll take it for Conſent : 
Silence they ſay imports it. _—— I do not like it tho”; 3 
Shou'd he play the Maudlin now and relent, 
E ſtood but ill: 1 have the Signet Yet —_—— 
The ſame diſcontented Villan' 8 ready: SEAT 


Bae retrucio. 


E Sir, you hold your - ſelf di ſpos'd. 


Petr. At your Diſcretion my Lord. 
Coſmo. Tis well — Now you mall learn my Cauſe of Hate to him : 


When Young together in the Poliſh Court, 


We both were Riyals in one Beauties Love: 

But 1 the Advantage in Addreſs, 5 
He won her from me to my Honour's Death; 155 
When ever ſince. my Breaſt, changing that Nobler Flame, 
Has burnt with inward Malice; and Hate 
Unquenchable. This, beſides his Crimes 


1 
— 
Ly — 
hy x % : } | — 
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5 Againſt ; 


| ( | \ | ( 
Againſt” the Duke, moves in my Revenge. Ps 
Petr. 1 enquire no Cauſe, your Lordſhip's Pleaſure 
Makes it a Law with me. os des 5 
Coſmo. You ſhall find my Thanks: There's your ! Commiſſion; 
The Duke's Signet — Be ſwift and faithful in th' Execution, as you 
Hold me your Friend. 5 
And for your Service, the Duke ſhall Thank you too. Farewel. LExit. 
Petr. I fly my Lord — 
So; all purpoſes hitherto as I cou'd wiſh; . 
This was my aim: Juſtice I thank thee : Tis now within my Power, 
If my part runs right —— partly to Revenge, | 
As well as Cultivate the Ends I ſerve for. [Exit. 


Euter Gaſpil, Lieutenant meeting. 


Gaſp. Theodore, well met — ſaw you the Captain lately. 
Lieut. Not ſince we parted. | | 
Gaſp. He's not return'd then — ſomething has happen'd. 


. Enter Soldier haſtily. 


Sold. Oh! Gentlemen —— Pm glad I've found you —— 1 have been 
hunting you the Town through. Come away, we're all ruin'd elſe. 
Gaſp. What's thy News? - | | | 

Sold. Miſchief; our Brave Old General! | | 

Lieut. Ha! Have they dar'd to touch him? _ | 
Sold. Quickly; the Captain waits you at the old: Guard Houſe, 
Gaſp. We come ——— a Pox o your Tricks are theſe em? 


But we'll be with you ſtrait. | Exennt. 
SCENE changes. : 
Enter Albert. 


Alb. Here have I waited in this Veſtry of Death, 
With tedious expectation; but neither Prieſt 
Nor any other I have ſeen ſince here I enter'd ; 
Which opportunity I have taken to reckon with offended H 
And am ready now to meet the worſt. —— The Door 
Unlocks; Now I ſuppoſe tis come. | 
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Petr. I hope your Lordſhip will pardon my Meſſage. 
* I do. — Come, I know it. — you're come to tell me I muſt 
Die. ; 5 5 ; 
Petr. Even ſo my Lord; here is the Duk's Warrant for't. 
Alb. I than his Highneſs ; I know the Signet, and will obey it. 
Petr. You are ſatisfied my Lord. Sy 
Alb. Without exception Sir; I hop'd for better, but Iam Old, un- 
fit to live ; Then what's to do — How is the manner of your Office? 
Petr. His words move me, I muſt be ſudden : In this Diſguiſe he 
canoes know me — P'll try him farther. Come, my Lord, are you 
TEA Y. 7 . 0 | 
Alb. I am. 1 e 
Perr. Shall I then ask you, for clearer underſtanding of the World, 


and that I may merit your forgiveneſs by doing Juſtice to your Me- 
mory ; are you Guilty of the Heavy Charge laid on you, or not. 
Alb. 1 cannot Anſwer, becauſe I know not my Accuſation. 
Petr. That you deſign'd to corrupt the Army, fieze the Duke, and 
do ſome Violence private on his Perſon. g a 
Alb. Ha! Thou haſt ſtruck me with a ſhaft of Thunder 
Petr. On the Faith and Honour of a Soldier, is it true my Lord, or 
no? | WT | | | 
Alb. No then; on the Faith and Honour of a Soldier, 
Nor dares Hell ſure hatch a Thought ſo black, 
The Duke ! —— Now Heaven defend me! 4 
Petr. Give me a Token then my- Lord, by which I may be the eaſter 
credited, if I {o report it after your Death. | 
. There! (For now thou haſt it in a Generous Cauſe ) 
Take that Jewell, which next my Honour I ever Valu'd moſt. 
Ulſeitto thoſe Noble Ends, thou wilt deſerve _ I 
All good mens Commendations and my Forgiveneſs. L Takes a Fewel 
| Is. ö from his Breaſt. 
Petr. By this I am convinc'd ; I know this Jewel nothing cou'd raviſh 
from him but Death. That was all my Lord, but your Forgiveneſs. 
Alb. Thou haſt it on my Soul, freely: Do thy Office, ty 
Petr. No my Lord; I mean to turn it now to nobler ends; - 
This Villains Office put on me, does diſguſt m. 
Alb. 1 wou'd not take my Life from chee, l am thy Enemy. 
Petr. And beſo ſtill my Lord; I mean to fave you 02 7 $I 
Or periſh in your -Preſervation. _ © _- OA 
Then be not Scrupulous to accept it- Sir, Ae . 
From one that bluſhes nom at his baſe Employment, = Ab Canſt 
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Alb. Canſt thou be ſo generous? ?? n 
Petr. Good my Lord, do not trifle; tine precious e 
Alb. Ves; I do accept it, in hopes the Life thou giv'ſt may produce 2 


an opportunity of Gratitude. _. . 
Perr. Think not of that now my Lord | pray you. This Token I 4 
will keep ſtill, that ſo 1 may gain credit of Fe Death. — © 
Alb. I wou'd have it ſo. | | 11 | 
Petr. Come my Lord Till be W Guide. 


Alb. I am Govern'd—— * 2 1 1 
SCE ANE changes n 
Here the captain bid me wait to give him entrance if need were: 1 1 = 
ſee no ſigns yet—Well ; tis a > Jucet place to live in this; How tbe » 
Patridge Chuckle together? Nene A; People ere the # " 5 
| Showting, 5 4 « Noſe without. WY" f 1 1 5 
Enter two 5 ervants belonging 0 the Cos ourt. Dd 1 5 


1. Serv. How now — What Thundring's that ? 
2. Serv. Oh! Fellow, a {ad time— we ſhall all be truſs up: me- 

thinks I have the taſt of cold Iron in my Stomach already: The 

Soldiers in height of Fury for their Old General, have broke 1 in, -and 

Threaten deſtruction to the Palace; to all. 
1. Serv, What ſhall I do? Ihaye not faid my Prayers this Twelve-- 

month. L Noiſe again. L Heark 1 Lets down. in the Cellar and AL 


hide us. 
2. Serv. No, no; that win be the rſt place they! run to; Keen 


keep us. — 5 
1 1 1 . "4 
1 Serv. Away, away. | 1 . We, 
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Enter Alinda Petella. e e 
nter naa ete 4. A NE 6: STE 25% 7 > _ 
- aa #\ 


Pet Bleſs me Alinda, what will become of us TY 35 hy 8 75 KS. | 3 
Sure you've enough of coming to Court now. * 1 
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be Daws ate al hid; nota Face to be ſc en 
2 Sold. They'll out anon when they find it warm: 4 
Hey, who are theſe! A Brace of Fight | CourtBirds, ready diſtyd TE | 


100. 

8 1 Sold. Theſe belong cos Lord now; a. ovey on 'em, ät 
leaſt he has td Keep the pamper'a ores VB ark you, what 
| 2 Groom's Feather-bed-afe you going to hide you in? Wi 

1 "ne" N 7 . nat hatm us, we are Honeſt Maids. — 
9 What d . here then ? Nou have your Traden no doubt, Ho- * 

nel 4 hs try your Honeſty. $37 ts aan 1997 a BE 

CS N J eo Rm we do not belong toth? Court. . 

2 | 1 Sl. Thar Wench: will lie way Vit warrant We N 4 
+ o long at Court for nothing-. s 40 JEL; 1555 97 22 

py Pet. Indeed Gentlemen 3 E108 2A. „ 

2 Sold. Les, yes, we are Gentlemen, and Gentle that will n 4 

vou our Exerciſe. Ones: come, come Aong bee Nay, Tqualling 

han t fave” N P 1285 OE 4 ll 2417 1 351 Het 79 SAW” 
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* e e Eu Laune. end e vel Wy . 1 
1 Falte hk 25 5 el 07 N 50 8 A 
3 Fu. He here! Sure Nee ſent him to our dehnen, 1 þ "Ec Lo 


= 48: 5 1 Sold. Lieutenant, will yon caſt a Pie??? * „ 
+ ll 4 . . OI Sir, as you are Noble, ſave us, ſavre us ki Fine. 3 
8 „Lien. Ha! Alinda,— hold Gentlemen, theſe Hart no hand in dur KH 

© Wron s; | know em innocent: Anda; how e er you've us d me, bluſh 
not co ah an Obligation on we; but conſider your preſent . . 
4 | xr tell me where 1 mall convey you? Pa FIRE. of ite Safety; 5 the” Tu- 


12 


mul elſe will. overwhelm en 


Aud, HI maß de obig | then re we | fo ihe ha vr he 5 
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Alb. Canſt thou be ſo generous? _ I 0 
Petr, Good my Lord, do not trifle; time is precious. . 
Alb. Ves; I do accept it, in hopes the Life thou giv'ſt may produce 
an opportunity of Gratitude. pe | 
Petr. Think not of that now my Lord I pray you. This Token 1 
will keep ſtill, that ſo J may gain credit of your Death. | 
Alb. 1 wou'd have it ſo. 
Petr. Come my Lord—TIl be your Guide. 2 
Alb. I am Govern'd—— L Exeunt. 


SCE ANE changes. 
Euter Gaſpil. | 


FS 


Here the Captain bid me wait to give him entrance if need were: 1 
ſee no ſigns yet—Well ; *tis a ſweet place to live in this; How the 
Patridge Chuckle together? : [People croſs the tage. 


| Shouting, and a Noiſe without. 
Enter two Servants belonging to the Court. 


1. Serv. How now ! — What Thundring's that? 3 

2. Serv. Oh! Fellow, a fad time — we ſhall all be truſs'd up: me- 
thinks I have the taſt of cold Iron in my Stomach already: The 
Soldiers in height of Fury for their Old General, have broke in, and 
| Threaten deſtruction to the Palace; to all. 15 

1. Serv. What ſhall I do? I have not faid my Prayers this Twelve- 
month. L Noiſe again. | Heark ! Lets down in the Cellar and 
hide us. „„ . A 

2. Serv. No, no; that will be the firſt place they run to; Heayen 
keep us. hs , EE REG 

1 Serv. Away, away. 


Noiſe within 


Without 5 Fire, Fire! 
| 2 Bura the Palace ! 


Enter Alinda Petella. 


Pet Bleſs me Alinda, what will become of us? 
Sure you've enough of coming to Court now. 
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. ſick 105 Anbltiot hate: a: [pb J. 545 
This and the Dukes Deſigus Have made a Ws ee ee oy 
; Heark, the Noiſe comes this way. Sens oe 
Oe! Alas I — and have no power to ſir. - 4 ws 3 
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Enter Two 8 o ur, 
HIS 11 —0 bY 1195 18 | | prin . 5 
1 1 Sold. The Dawid al kid; not A Fact to be ſeen. N 
2 Sold. They'll out anon: when they find it warm: 


Hey, who are theſe! A Brace of right Court Birds, ready diſhèd up * 
too. 


1 Sold. Theſe belon og, oo Ga fine + Lord now; a Covey on 'em, at 


leaſt he has to/keep t per'@ Fleſh” under. Heark you, what 
Groom' s Feather-bed eg — going to hide you in? 


Alind. Good Gentlemen, do nut harm us, we are Honeſt Maids. 
2 Sold, What d'ye here then? . Trades no 00S Ho- 
neſt ! Ay, Ay, wel try your Honeſty. : LE "IO 
Pet. Pray, good Gentlemen, we do not belong toth? Court. 
1 Sala. That Wench will lie n 1 warrent dre * has 00 10 
©. long at Court for nothing. | | | | 
7 Pet. Aadecd Gentlemen 5 " 
| 2 Sold. Yes, yes, we are Gentlemen, and Gentlemen that will teach 


. you our Exerciſe. | Come, come, come Aan eech Nay, Ong 
han 't fave Vu. 1 8 85 * 265 $512.41. s Ind int d 


3s $I r2 WY een e 
"Wilde Luna. / 
Ter. He * Sure Heaven ent him to our Deliverance. ' l 
Sold. Lieutenant, will you caſt a b 525 , 
Fer. O!. Sir, as you are Noble, ſave us, ſayeus from this Violence, YA 
Lieut. Ha! Alinda,— hold Gentlemen, theſe haveno hand in ur 
Wrongs; | know 'em innocent: Alinda, how e'er you've us'd me, bluſh - WET? 
not to lay an Obligation on me; but conſider your preſent Danger,and 


quickly tell me where [ſhall convey you ta Place. of Safet Safety ; : the Tu- 
mult elſe will overwhelm you: © | | 


= - 


Alind.' 1f 1 muſt be oblig'd then, free me e bon this Phes, a and ſce me 
out d' th Court. 


5 BOON Pet. And take our greateſt thanks. a Bm 
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Liew. I take no. P ay r erde tha. ?T will be impodble 
to ſtem the Torrent 15 comes romling qu To get you out 
o'th Court, but EHI conduAt.you. Berg vn el! be Hife Pleaſe 


to follow me Ladies. %, Erento and r umur prifecttly. 
Lieut In thoſe Out R oms you ill be fafe: Ive ſent my Orders to 
the Guard we've plac'd there Your Scrvant. | [Exit. 
Alind. Not ſtay to take my thanks. he ne'er ſhall have *em—wou'd 
I had ne'er been oblig'd „„ 
Pet. Troth ſo don't I—— come, will you e FU ſecure one. 


Alb. Nay, 70 Thay's leave ine behind neither 20 Denen. 
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49 KC Y vb tp ali: Bur T N I 
ron A fer 79! ke Dil el Hl! Bürge, earn on la 
Jui you biin: nid, dre ( 518 b 5092 17290 ert. 
url, A Dewibo theſe Soldiers, what will they do?? 
Du Murtierhim! Baſely and obſcurely, Within my birth Palice 
too! Where's Honour then? 1 IG to fear Coſmo is a Vil Haig? 
Burl. Sad Tum Highneſs? T 19 00g , VE) 
*Dihe. Thät Hoſmn Is a Villain“ fl What think“ N ; 
Burl. Think ? Why as Your Highneſs thitiks hs ee 
therwiſe ? Fear, ſaid Your Grace!“ I think 'twas time te Merit.“ 
Duke. Vet the may be honeſt too. 225 — 
Hurl. Who doubts it, if your anne . 715795 28. e 
Duke. And this but the Effect of Zeal and Loyalty. » vat 4 
Burl. It may, it may ; your Grace is right. 
Duke. Why thou know'ſt not the cauſe:makes me think ſo. 
Burl. Nor care; if your Highneſs 2 5 "tis Cauſe 18 80. 


And he's a Tra o ated > e vt 
Duke. That? R n * Y [is LEE ou. BR wh 
of fi e S was erer 

r High ? miad from oy. Nativity, — nin f £ PWR IL 3 
What thinks thou of Albert theg? nn 


Burl, Think? Why truly, 1 fear not cd böte, KO on ana 
There lives not many better Better! te, Sth . CLAD. 
Nay, few* {0 good, ſo loyal, as is Aber. tort; fv 9 72 12* 10 Ii 4 the ty «+ 

Dube. Thou haſt thought eps 1 {it | 

"Burl. Twas when your Hig on at fs; Awake! me OM 3 1 

Duke. I have not ſeen thy Daughters hace e Court; 1 
hope they've been made welcome Py. [Exit. A 
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74 Or Death to all we meet; breathin 
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185 9) - 
42 Why * ſhall. wait Four Highneſs Pleaſure; 3 
A couple of young Raggsges, do theß 


Think ey were e made Toi their oniordering mer vl pal rt 

| 48 4 n Fo Tos 1905 
Enie, Dake, beten $90" 0 . 

Duke. So; carried you my e W e 5 PM my 

Gent. Yes Sir, but acted ans Be bt be . Ce SIR 

There they ſtand, and ſwear they? 1 Fa. {bes el 5 

Before em, unleſs their General be Tabs ©! HIS 


I minded 'em of their Duty; in 1 eee ae | 
I hazarded my Life, had not ſome of the” 8 98 
Officers known me. Good Sir, do. e to Fler, 178 
_ Duke. What ſhou'd 1do?.. 122 3 
Gent. Reſtore the General, Aud Fame n ble ting n: 3 88 
To honour him : Alas Sir, cou d you truly ſee. 
Duke. Go, let it be ſo carry my Orders to Lord Coſmo. 
2 I pk your Ne I __ be a welcome Man. LExit. 
Duke. Sure there is ſomething in his Wor 
Go Burlardo, go you too, and ſee it done. ? $fs be poche Fr 


P 25 ul dis! 10 1 2 = 
Burl. Marry thall J, 1 Il Coſmo him. vie add 3065) 41 iT Tap 


n TR i 245 il * 
Enter Two Servant, leading 7 4 Ori oe Wi + 
= 03 Carl 15005 Item rz i 1A 133 ©4141} 
ws Mey uplesſe Juũ Sir, this Youth wn nnd, 0 9:01 101 vii 
Thus Faint and Blesdiag en the Lobby Starr s Hg TRY © wb 
Who begg'd we inſtanti wu bringihi mu te your Grace. 
Dude. Ha! What curfeck Hand has:dome!itet.. rn ] Aena * 
How art thou Child? 224 Teboubao'? 
Orinda. A little fant, Fur bled: O Uf 36) od mi 3: 1 d 
abe Tho much thou haſt indeed give meitoRn,t̃ 0 51 50 
'Who has done thee this 1 Miſchief 2... 


Orinda. Alas, tis hard tote idſt. th healy Tumult, 
The boiling Rage, and Fury of Mace 5 2 | ; 
Breaking thro? all the Wards your thei holds, - Wa. 
And bearing like a Torrent all before em Wan vw 14 


Cryibgjaload; e vxinOGenaat3c! 001-535 co ie ! 10 0 . 
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; A faithful Hand {truth.bbritzaronſide Jou aver vil Ii ok 4 
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Duke. Alas, thou wert no . iow cod ee, F 


No, twas ſwoll'n Malice, cauſe I lovd thee: + lt etl 7 
And curſe me further if I not revenge it. 
Orinda. Do's your Highneſs hate me en? 


Duke. No, thou ſha't find I do not. , 

Orinda. O] Let me find it in your Hishneſs Mercy, 5 
In fayour of that good Old r 4 
For ſure he's th' example of all Honour, i 7 n 
All Faith, and Loyalty; then be not R n 


To injure him.—— His Wrongs ev'n make me weep. $5 
Duke. Ha ! Doſt thou plead for him too: Some Renn ber 
Orinda. I grow faint es of 

Bear me to touch your gracious Hind a while, #4 


And ſeal my Poor ſhort - PVRS a; Kiſs. . 
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Enter aig Two Antendants. $1.20 


Fu | 3 97 M8 FIVE $2» Cl 
Dale. Wii wii there bY ors "y = e oy "on C ” 45 
100325 „ 1. ne Siu X 7 
Run call our Phyſicians. ELKO TY Mitts: rat tau 


Gen. They're ſent for Sir. 
Duke. Why are Death's Meſſengers ſo flow 2 ? 
Bear him (but-geiitly on your Lives) © 
Into th' Appartment contiguous to mine. 8 
Fly for ſome able Surgeons. i [Egeiioe dee. with rr 
Gent. May't pleaſe you Sir, within the City lurks bug Still eb: 


A kind of Hermit; who with a hallow'd Unction e. 
Conſecrate by Pray r, has done among the People. enen 
Wondrous Cures. M e 


Duke. Let him be ſon ght, 25 Bounds to-his Reyuard./ in Qs 
So he refore his Health: Fs, 7 OTE We) 705507; CE Gene: 
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Gent. Oh! Sir, too late, too late . too late liz 
The General! The Brave Old Arneral iz: £4225 1975 . e 
Duke. Ha ! They have not dard to touch him! RL LG A 
Gent. Alas Sir, too ſure: There is an Fe ee e 

A W I thou'd lay, cone its ; 2 85 $ | 
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ARR 23 e e | : Braving 8 
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Braving the Deed, and vexing Lord 28 for Reward; 
. Who throws the Traitor off, and threatens him with Death : 
Which long he will not want.— For now the Soldiers, 
(Who like ſo many Furies, fling and- tear) 
With Bloody Out-cries, print his Footſteps: 
Denouncing Death on all— and much 1 fear Sir, 1 
In their Fury, ſome Miſchief to your Perſon. 
The Cry comes on: Good Sir provide for your Safety. [Noiſe within. 
Duke. No, I will meet their Angers, and dare em to their worſt. 
PR bs Burn all Pesos ye: 
t N. 


Spare not a Life : 
Fire the Palace. 


Enter Petrucio parſifd, 


Alexus, Captain, Lieutenant, Gaſpil, Soldiers, Albert di/pnis'd 
like an ordinary C aptain, Horatio, RS Attendants on 
the other Side. 


Burl. My Loyalty keep me, th Itremble at em. 
Capt. Strike; ſtrike down the Slave. 
Alex. Stab him, even at the Duke's Feat: 
Alb. Wer't at the Altar. p 9 * 
| caſt Let me come at him. * | 
Who's he, that ſcorning Royalty, dares unmannerly i in our 
Preſence ſpeak thus ? 
Alex. He that dares ask a wounded Honour back; 
A Murther'd Father! "I RAT 
Alb. Ay; gi ive us the General. * 
Duke. What grounds have ye, there's any wrong 88 him? 


we > That Villain's Confeſſion, and more; this Jewel which I know 
too we | 
© Duke. Speak Slave who ſet thee on to this? 
Petr. There was my Warrant. [Shews the Duke s Signet. 
Duke, Ha! Abus'd our ROUT! too | | 
Oh moſt accurſed Villain. a 


Sold. Let us have Juſtice. _ 
| Duke. Who's he that calls for ane 7 Do't on me, 
For I'm a Murtherer; a Murtherer of my Friends, 


* ene Mer Come, why d'ye not Krike! ? 
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© 62 ** 5 
Twas J murthet'd your General.” * re” ON > 105 
Capt. Believe me Sir, the Duke melts; Gy 85 "OP ie 
Pardon us Sir, we ask but for juſfice where the Cauſe hes: 151 
Duke. On me it lies : On me, who having the Power n 1918 
Suffer'd a Villain to abuſe it —— Oh Albert 1 -© 1 11; 
Thou excellent good Man, how ſhalt I enough * ren 
Lament thee ! | 2 
Alb. Do 1 live to hear this ? Oh my Rog Maſter | 110-87} 
How have 1 loy'd, and ferv'd you? / L A ela 
CD: ſevidrs r- ond bab to che Duke. 
Alex. My Father ! 


Alb. The General ! [Soldiers fe 


Duke. Riſe Albert | I'm glad it is no worſe: 
Riſe to my Arms thou ever Honqut d Man. 


Capt. I cannot hold; my Eyes run o'er with Joy _ ['Petr. XS 
To ſee this l Day. | | * 
Gaſp. 1 feel ſomething like a peel d. Onion too. 


Hor. Sure this will thaw the Duke's Frozen Heart ha 
give you joy My Lord. Sone 
Alb. You are one I ſtand much engag'd to. | ; 
' Burl. Ay, and to me too, I aſſure your Lordſhip. 3 
Hor. I hope your Grace will now lock truly on bim. 
Dufte. Yes Horatio; and wear him like a jewel at uy Hears, for 
I have try'd his Worth. + 
Burl. Ay; I knew your Highneſs wou'd find him 5 85 1 oY 


Duke. For Coſmo, I've found, him a rem 5 | 4 * 
A ſly and moſt pernicious Villain; that like a . EY 
Foſter'd in my Boſom to poiſon all my Virtues. s. 
But where's he, who thro' Love or Gratitude” N. 
Preſery'd him: That we "_ ſorne boy ongur bim. . ATA 

DJs 14 23443 £ 3 
r 3 
Re-enter rem, — 1 Hl Dj ly x. 08 
$2 N O 7 
Ha ! Petrucis? An 0 

Pet. Ves Sir; I know . is afar your ue; 15 09% 
But now 1 ſhall unfold what I have long * . 
Been burthen'd with. Wands 10 Rr fl He 

Alb. My Brother! Moſt, welcame.!. - © Oe OE Pod WE bo 

Petr. No; I have a greater welcome jet. ser ie, {2 "WILL 
If not dead to all your Memories ; 304-1 arti ak 


Here is a Sight will ſtrike * all. 22 to the Scenes, 450 Brings Odo * | 


in a Ni ight-gown, her Hair looſe. 
Dake. Ha? 
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: Date, Hal Lam fk Indeed apts * | 
Shame and Joy ſo ſtruggle i in e 9 3 2 
I ſhall diſolve to Air. 1 
Aub. Welcome my hd; welcome. av to Life again. | 
2 I qEnbraces Orinda. 
Dale. I am confounded, indeed Latham) 1 
Why was ſhe thus conceal d? | CAlexus, ed Orinda rok 
Petr. Your Graces Pardon. | 
Fearing yopr Anger, Sir, woy'd "PET you raſh, "AR 
And that you wou'd notIpare for ſearch ——  - = 
No ſafety then beneath a ow of mine; er 
In th' Habit of a Youth, and for his Son, 
I left her with a Neighbouring Gentleman —— a Friend, 
In g ſhe was taken by the Enemy ; 
2G'd for truth: Till for ſome few days paſt: 
As dange erous Cauſes: muſt have dangerous:Cures,, 5 
t her hither; and fram'd 5 o 1) 


21 * al the Circumitance-Mh' has told, 


2000 at length to remove an old Sore.  _— 
Ha! My Boy Orinda! But why do! inquire? 


pu He. was Orinda in my Heart before. L The Duke, and Orinda gaze at 


Capt. See with what Lager Glances there Eyes meet, each other. 
What cou'd I wiſh now? And *twere a lucky Thought. L Aide 
Petr. My felf in a Diſguiſe ſought ſhelter here, | 


And the better, to ſerve the e sal came for, | 


Got Entertainment: with the Lord Cu, . : IN 
Where I knew moſt the „ % n 
Who fed me with his Bounty, to a purpoſe e 15 fr els +; 

Baſe and Bloody 3 z and happily no other 
Had the Office, twas to that Jaw owe your Generals Life. 

| .Y Due. Was it he.. 
Alb. Von farprixo'me It vas a Brothers part indeed, 


1 ſtand for ever bound t' ye. ö 5 Potrucio. 
Dube. So. we do all + Go: bene the Traytort 9 8 
Was this the Cauſe he'd find — A damn'd one ſure. . N 


Gem. H's taken Sir — but ſuch a fearful Wretch m— _ 
Duke. Let him be p But yet wWe are not all right; 
1 have a pardon ſtill to as and that is be: . 4 > Orinda. 
Welcome moſt injur'd Maid. How ſhall 1 look on you? \ ; 
How recompence thoſe Wrongs I've-caus'd ? Oh Orinda { _ - 
Orind. Rather, thus humbly let me Kneel and Beg, 
A Thouſand, Thouſand Pardons from your Grace, 8 
That er e ſwell'd wy Maiden Breaſt, I Kmneels. 
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A poor ane Maid. not * 9 8 242 
| age h for me to be your'huifibleſ# Creature; "ab 59 5A 8 V | 


, — 5 , 2 4 2 - 5 . 
— —— a — — = TEE r * 54 _— | 6 4 
. &* ”- . .. i we _ a * 6 5 4 * _ , — 
- | : * . * 4 — I 4 * 1 Fu N FS. * * N * * 1 ) % 
. ds a - & 4 . 2 F - 6 — 3 'F g % ö 
4 * 75 *. 8 „ 
"= wi, WS 0 F. n 5 
0 pe l hs wil 1232 & * - 3 
* * * 
* _— 1 = 


Now I perceive my fault, tho Love be blind z Mon zu. 


44 1 


Thou ſhale be more * 2 
Come; you and 1 have Loy'd Orinda, if woe not forge n 
Or that's a Task, is eaſily regaind * Nr „ » 
The. Prieſt ſhall teach i it us. O19 8 9 : 
Alb. Kneels J 01 Heap not on my Head, my Aged Head, _ 1 x 


So many Honours, I ne'er Mall live to 
Duke. Riſe Albert; the next Sun Tha 


Fee we Reet tee. 


Soldiers, ſee here your Princes — Here-pay your carly Fes 1 *I 


( All. ): Long Live the Duke and Dutcheſs ! + > 12. N 

Burl. And mark me Gentlemen, if ſne make not 1 W e „ 
The beſt of Princeſſes. Moſt excellent, FF 
And Beauteous Lady -=— Dutcheſs; I ſnou'd have aid, wo PEA. 2 
Suffer me to kiſs your Gracious hand; your Highneſs * EATS Tc. (i. 
Shall know me ſoon — My Loyalty ſtands fair i th Court. a 


Where are my Girls now! ere were N for 
Enter Alda, Patel; * 1155 : * 1 * . 


Oh! Are you come <= al E ö N 3, 

Your Allegiance to the Dutcheſs. © | 8 | 
Duke. Alinda, my pretty Miſtreſs — moſt welcome; N 

The Court will want your kindly preſence now, 145 

And wear thy face of Beauty once again | 

Here m' Orinda, as the firſt kind preſent I can make, 

Receive this pair of lovely Virgins— take em — 

And uſe em Nobly 2 Momen, Adreſ 1 is dunk fs. 
Gaſp. What is thy Heart in thy Hoſe again ? Box ſpeak, 

And big him give what's his own — wer't my N 
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What bumb.! death! an Aſs wou'd Kick, or winch, or "III "m4 
Duke FW hat.is't you mutter Soldier? Speak freely ; . „ 
Is there any thing you wou'd ask yet for ; - + e 


Your General, or Four” ſelvss ?——Noge ſhall go hence . 4 2 5 | 


br to day. | N 


Why look you there; e e A7 A e 
The- Duke ſpeaks like a Gentleman. 3 
Capt. Give me leave to tell your Highneſs, 1 min S 

1 kuow the Ne evo eee inte 1 55 e 
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; try 4 e „ N 744 
WW. him try Ever I 3b 2 1 
lo n d chat Fair and Bene Maid, = 4 I 
ee ag faithfolly'bes-ery'd, . 
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95 Pe TE. 8 


1 e ma) feler ye fer, hes Sentlema n. 
Genes oth! gelt Keck oth City, 
Dube Come hither linda, Doſt "thou love thi been 
| bY do not hate him Sir. 5 
| Dale What ſay'ſt thou Burlardo: ? - 
ils, Why, as your Highneſs ſays, whodares fyotherwiſe ? ? 
3 Say qwoth ? Shall any thin be wanting, „ FO So en 
Foce the uphot of: this joyfalday #4 bl ot $14 HIT, 
a”. -- ch So ere's a Match luckily, din. ie S 


£ - = 


a All.th in the Duke's Stable wou'd not have drawn him to't elſe. 
T5 .* = Burl, Come ffither Girl Here Soldier — take her, and d'ye * 
5 to make the Duke amends, get him ſome Soldiers} - | 

* Due. And to encourage him —— I make him a Captain. 70 


1 01 EY All Goodneſs bleſs the Duke. + Petrucio, ſpeaks Apar E 


3 the D Duke. 
* 23 Then you are catch'd at laſt Madcap. 
13 Air. Oh! Tmoblig'd to your good will Sir. 
Duke. VVasit fo ! — Bring In that Petrified 
And moſt Pernicious Stateſman 


325 5 kn dard e ; 11 1 * 8 2 lte Jon 
N "Giiaried. 
Open the Door there, to chat Private chamber. 
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T4 * 6 
5 


2 4 Block in = 
"> 4 dad, 


% 


dr 150 FAY Vixors 4s Extca- 
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I Dele. Behold solder 8, the Death h had ſecretly © | 
\ I Contriv'd for your General, unknown to me, N 
Abus d my Royal Signet. TE: 


"Coſmo... Thus 1 am trap d and n fi 
Duke. Therefy water ITY 
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bro 3 of; Love. ... 18 e 


Burl. Bleſs my Loyalty— 5 means . 808 


e it is but juſt we make this es 28 
F 
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To * a Glimpſe of Royal Love 14 R 
A poor unworthy Maid, not worth your care, e 
Now I perceive my fault, tho* Love be blind; © oo 
Enough for me to be your humbleſt Creature. r eee 
© Duke. Thou ſha be more: — 
Come ; you and I have Lov'd Orinda, if were not tforgot ; 
Or that's a Task, is eaſily regain d 
The. Prieſt ſhall reach it. us. , 15 

Alb. Kneels J O! Heap not on my Head, my Aged Head, TE 
So many Honours, I ne'er fhall live to pay. 

Duke, Riſe Albert; the next Sun ſhall ſee me Kneel to thee. 
Soldiers, ſee here your Princes — Here pay your early Homage. | 

( All. ) Long Live the Duke and Dutcheſs! 7 

Burl. And mark me Geatlemen, if ſhe make not N 8 
The beſt of Princeſſes. Moſt excellent, 44057; 2d 
And Beauteous Lady -—— Dutcheſs, I ſhou'd have aid, RO 
Suffer me to kiſs your Gracious hand; your Highneſs ah N 3 
Shall know me ſoon — My Loyalty ſtands fair th Court. «7 | 
Where are my Girls now ? Here were work for them. 


Enter Alinda, Petella. 


Oh! Are you come — Alinda, Petella— N A 
Your Allegiance to the Dutcheſs. A 1 

Duke. Alinda, my pretty Miſtreſs — moſt welcome ; 5 W 
The Court will want your kindly preſence now, 5 O 
And Wear thy face of Beauty once again. 

Here m' Orinda, as the firſt kind preſent I can make, 
Receive this pair of lovely Virgins — take em 
And uſe 'em Nobly LE Women, Adreſs in dumb ſtew. 

Gaſp. What is thy Heart in thy Hoſe again ? Pox ſpeak, 8 5 | 
And bid him give what's his own — wer't my . | — 
What bumb ! death! an Aſs wou'd kick, or winch, or ſome what. 5 

Duke What is't you mutter Soldier ? 1 Speak freely ; j 
Is there any thing you wou'd ask yet for 
Your General, or your ſelves ? — None ſhall £0 hence | 
Vn" to day. | 1585 9 ST 

Gaſp. Why look you there; 8 7 t 3 Co 
The Duke ſpeaks like a Gentleman. e Ab 

Capt. Give me leave to tell your ae think n 0 

1 know the cauſe —— You may do nobly in 'tc bt: 1 
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* here — and faithfully has ſer 

* Thro' all the flights and caprices of Love. * 

And that he may deſer ve her, he's a Sentlema n. 

Aud none o'th' meaneſt ſtock o th; City, be 

Dube, Come hither Alinda, Dolt thou love this Soldier? 
Ain. do not hate him Sir. 

8 What ſay'ſt thou Burlardo ? © 

Bal. Say, why, as your Highneſs ſays, who dares ſayotherwiſe ? 


ay quothz? Shall any thing be wanting 
-- > To Crownthe upſhot of this joyful day?! 1 
| . Gaſp. So here's a Match luckily clapt up—— F 1 0 
Allthb-Hörſes in the Duke's Stable wou'd not have drawn him to't elſe. 
Bur. Comehither Girl—Here Soldier — take her, and d'ye hear, 
to make the Duke amends, get him ſome Soldiers; 
Dube. And to encourage him —— I make him a Captain. 


Theod. - Petrucio, ſpeaks Apart 
7,94 J All Goodneſs bleſs the Duke, J F*frucio, B. part bp 


Gp. Then you are catch'd at laſt Madcap. 

Alin. Oh ! Tm oblig'd to your good will Sir; 
Dube. VVasit ſo ! — Bring in that Petrified 
And moſt Pernicious Stateſman———— ——g—w 


. is ſhame as open a$his Vinnie - ns + wade 
| Guarded. 
Open the Door there, to that Private Chamber. 


SCENE Draws, 


And diſcovers 4 Block in Mo” , two in Vizors as Extca- 


tioneri— ding. 


Burl. Bleſs my Loyalty — what means this? 
Duke. Behold Soldier's, the Death h had ſecretly 
Contriv'd for your General, unknown to me, 
Abus d my . Signet. 5 | 
 Coſm»... Thus 1 am trap 'd, and now 1 feel my fault. 
Dake. Therefore it is but juſt we make this 71 208 


The manner of his own Execution. 2 


| _ 


Dale hn $6Deithels 
. ,- Eondemn'd: by thy 
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Date, Wiltth u hed Sh bh Weang' 
And what 15 worſe! 8 vi intent? in 
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: Now ris the Altar, N . 0 e ee 


# only yet remains, to Crown th rofnilrd day: 7 
Aols ale bun thro” Dann Fitchy Fogs, EN 5 
N th DN out. OS 5 i 872 e 
For Virtue, tho it bid in Cloads remaliy:: 
ill ia the end N Cn Ea | et 12285 
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